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cur'd, as * Reader will find by my 
keeping cloſe to his Spelling. 
The Writings of Mr. Shaleſpeare are 
in ſo great Eſteem, that ſeveral Gen- 
tlemen have ſubſcrib'd to a late Editi- 
oof his Dramatick Works in Six Vo- 
lumes ; which makes me hope, thar 
this little Book will not be unaccepta- 
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Had ta M his luſt Leave af the weeping Morn, 


3 _{Roſe-cheek'd dionis'hied him to the chaſe : 

I Hunting he lov'd, but Love hedauglt to ſeorn : 

Sick-thoughted 'Ferw makes amain unto bim, "7 

A And like AF fac d. Suter N war APA 

, nl tub Si r fv | 4 

Thrice fairer than my: felf (thus the ns). 9 oY 

The Eields chief Elayer, ſweet above compare, / 

Stain to al]. Nymphe, more lovely than a Man, 

More white and red than Doyes or Roſes ate : 

5 Nature that made thes with her felf at Strife. 7 

J Sunn hi the World  eoding Oy: E. * 2 
Voueliſife, thou WD + 7 10 flig nt 0 eds. | 

And reig his proud Hezd to, the dle Bar. 3 

If chou wt deigu this Favour, for thy meed , 

A thouſand houp Secrets ſhak thou know: i 
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The Preſident wo hen pot 6 
And trembling in her Paſſion calls > balm, 


Eanth's ſovereign [atve to do a Goddeſs 9 


Being ſo enrag'd, defice duth Ad her 
n 
nenne Jüaull 
— tat Comiies bins... Hie | 
Pinder the other was the tender Boy, 4. mA 
" Whobluſts and powted in » dull diſdain, ' 
. e 4, hes 
w She red and hot, as coals of . dt 
FI He red for ſhame, bur bol Gere 
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The ſtudded bride on tun 
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And govera'd him rig 
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Now dotlithe froke. hh check, now deb be frown, 
And zins to chide, but ſoon the ſtops his lips. 
And kiſſing ſpeaks with luſſful language biken 
if thou wilt chide, thy lips hall nevef open, 161 
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He biirna-bith tpn tine rn vin bete 


 Doth-quenchithe maidemibutring.of his checks: 


Then with her windy dighty and goldey hairs, s, 
To fan and ble them dry again ſhe feeks. | 

He ſape iht is inimbdeſty blanjes her Minh 

_ What en 
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Tires with hir beak a w fend bond, 
Shaking hun wings; i nenne,, 
Till either gorge be ſtuft, or prey be gone : 
Even ſo the: kiſt his bro Ma week, 'his an 
And where the ends, wectiuativiatiegin. | STN 
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fore d to oonteuty bot der dbb: P 
kanting he lies aid beat hing in hbr fe ed 


And calls it heayenly mgiſture, air of grace, 

Wiſhing her eee en e 
— Sorkby wah de vl With UNLling Wer: 
e hac el it 2d 209d e god 19H 


Lock how wBird lies tangled in n Ne tg 


80 faſtnel in her arms Adonis les: 
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She feedeth on che , e en , N „ 85 : 1 
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Pure ſhame and aw d reſiſtance made him 
Which bred more benmy in hls/dngry ee. nd 2. 
Rain added tea River thats ran i | | $24. 
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For wa pferry-ear the tunes her tale 4. at - -: 
Still he is ſullen, full he lowres and fret, 


Twizr crimſon ſhame, andangeraibiic pale; 
Being red the loves him I 1g 1 
Naher 
1332 Tan "I 05 
Look bow he cn, een e e 
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From his ſoft boſom never to femo | 
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Till he take trute with her K 0911 
Which long have cheeks all wet, 
And one{ poy thie-camiaſa debe. 


: Aq av wth d 2giog 22:15, 14 To 
ene hncntte his chin, 4 * 
Like a Djve-dapper-peering through 4 wave, 

Who being lookt on, dutch un quickly in: 
So offerghe to give what the did tea; oh 
But when his. Lips eie ceadytfor his pay, 
He winks andycurns his lips another aways: -' 2 
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More thirſt for drink, den for this good turn; 


Her help the ſees, bur help the cannot get, $695. 
She bathes in mer, dt. in ſite muſt burn 2 ĩ 

enk. m 7286-7 Riege 
47 > Us 7 Oh 


; 


p 
( 
1 
1 
a 


bs TING” PAR 9 


On pitty gan ſhe cry, flint-heanted boy, 
Tis bull Bet ee tied eee, A 
n Fehl 2 „Achs hw T nA 

1 have bell woc d; a Liner hw ol, * 

Even by the ſlern and Gireful God of War, 

Whole ſinowy neek in battel ne er did BOW S 

Who eohquers wher&he domes in every rr: 
Yet bath he been my captive and my flave, 
E ˙ 1 ——axiaa 

nt e eie WES! 22 

Over myers hath Hingis Tic, e 

His battred Shield, n 

And fot y fake Bath less d — __ 

To coy, d wuntüd dally, Imile und Jet. 
Scorning higichtrlifh Drum, and Enfign red, 
Making "by field, his dent my bed!” N 
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Thus he that-over-tuPa, : war COPY <1 un * 

Leading him priſober in a ted Roſe chain: 

dere ewprs ti eg bn, 
Let was he ſervile-to.my coy diſdain: 1; ii. | 

| Oh be not proud, no#brag not of thy might, 
For eee eee Gidef ſhe" 7 

guide n Hen blue iu D. N 55; 
Touch bur my 13ps wh tüte fair lips u, Uns, " 

(Though mine be not:{a fairy er are hey rely: | 
r 
* the grating ? hold up 

Lein mine eye- balls &here thy beauty lies, 
Then wh not tpn hp ca were * 
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od bang t c 10 
Art thou afham'd/ de kiſs ? b ne 
And I will wink, ſo ſhall thadey ſoun abdhe, - 

Love keeps his.revels where there be but twain: 
Be bold to play, our ſyort is n; in fight. 
Theſe blew-vein'd Violets whereon we lean 
Never ea bad, nor know: they. what wo mono. | 
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. upon thy tempting lp, . ml 
Shews thee unripe ; yet may ſt thou well be taſted : 
Make uſe of time, let aotiadvantage flip, 
Beauty withiarit ſelf would not be waſted. , 
. — rs, oe iT 
Rot and ETAL I: - 
19 n * 
Weit bend, foul;: or 
I-natur'd, crooked, harſh jo voice, 
Ore-worn, defyiled, d, 
— 2 Sag I 
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E Ing de$ elder ma * 157 
ea fit, 7 a) 
me end nt be ene eib in an ber, 
— gray and bright, and quick i turing 
My beauty bs this fpring doth yearly. , 
My n bad plamp, my matrow banden: 
My ſmooth moiſt hand, were ir with thy hand felt, 
F pilles tee" cr agua) Agnes 
wil vicend yu nul fe off ots nit $07 
Bid me alete L will exchant au, 
tn Co. 
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or like « Nythph;/with long diftwiet'd har, 
Dance om the unde und yer uo footitg ſeen. ! - 
Love is a ſpirit all compact of Fire, 


MI) S00110L468 $02 2; vel ods vim 107 
bein felaithGs bank e de pu“. 
The forcdlefs flowers like ſturdy trees ſupport mo t 


Two ſtrengthleſs Doves will da methrongh the sky 


From morn till 'wight, even where T nit to ſport ute. 
Is love fo light, ſweet Boy, and may it be 
Thar thou 9 ir hetvyrulo thee, / | 
Wh Aid res rden br A 
Is thin o Batt Sitges neee: 
Can thy riglir Rand ſeize love upon ehy leſt ? 
Tfieh wood r ſelf, be of thy ſelf rejefed,- 
Steal thiftie On fieedom, atid'eviplata of theft. 
Narciſſus ſo himſelf, himſelf forfook, 
And d to Kis his fladow: ir the Brook. | "A 
8 TRIS Am {1591 + Fe 34 
Torches as ns hl wels to wear, 
Dainties (6 tate." Fed den be e uſe; - [1a 
Herbs for thefr bell, and ſappy Mants ro n 
Thiogs gröwing themſelves re growl able, 
Seeds ſpring f from ſeeds, & beaury 
Thou wert begot, o her K 1 hy" 1 47 
247, SIRE daa 
pon the aan why Wenden thou Gd; 
a* the earth with thy inctbife be fed? T 
By Law bf Nature thou art bdind' 16 breed, . x 


| That ghine miy live when thou thy elf art dead 
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Not groſs to ſink, bur light; 0e ee, yy 


th beauty, 
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By this,:the Lave-dick Queen besen to lest, 7 
For where they lay, the ſhadow had forſook them, 
And Titan tyted in the mid-daydeaty ; » - _ | 
With burning ye an hotly overlook them, | 
| _ - Wiſhing Adonic had his team to guide, L204 
— e m mor 
ea „ 1 1 
— with a lazy ſpright,; . 10 
And with a heavy dark diſliking eye, 
His lowzing browso'rewhelming his fair fight, 
Like miſty vepours, when they blot the Sky, 0 
. 
r le 


Ah me (quath.Zeaw). youpg xnd founkind ? a 
What bare excuſes mak'ſt thou to be gone? 

Ne ch Selene breggh, whoſe gentle wind * 
Shall cool the heat of this deſcending dun: 

Ie make a ſhadow for thee of my hairs, = of 
rr key eg a wed mp 


| T1155 = | git wi 
. frpm beaven ſhines bat warm, 
And loe, I lie between the Sun and thee : 


The hear i have from thence doth lith. 
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Thine eye darts forth the fire that burneth WI 
And were I not immortal, life were don , 2» 4 
2 45 
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An chou oddurate, flinry, hard as flee] ? Y 

Nay more than flint, for ſtone at rain telenteth, 

Ar thod a womans fon, and canſt not feel, 1 

What *tis to love, how want of love rormenteth ? 
O had thy mother born ſo bad a mind, 7 


unn Keckicher, bur dyed unkind. 


What am l, ar chou ſhould'ft contemn me this: 
Or what great danger dwels upon my ſuit ? 
What were thy lips thie-worſe for one poor kiſs ! 
Speak Fair: but ſpeak fair words or elle be mute. 
Give me one kiſs, Ile give it thee again, KY 


and he FE if thou wilt have bean 5 


File, liveleſs picuire, cold and ſenſeleſs loss, 

Well painted Idol, Image dull and dead, 7 

Statue contenti but the eye alone: N. 

Thing like a man, but 6f no win tht,” 
Thou art no man though of a mans — 

2 For men will kiſs even byſthelr own direftion. © 


This fd, impatience chokes her leading tongur, | 
And ſwelling paſſiondoth provoke a pauſe, * 
Red cheeks and fiery eyes blaze forth ag, 
Being judge in love, ſhe cannot right her cauſe ; 
And now ſhe weeps, and now ſhe fain would ſpeak, 
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the wales her head, and then his band; » 
| Now zieh the on him, 16W og the ground * 
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uin : 
She would, he will not ig her 

, 


And when from thence he ſtrugg 
Bo ics bas Lily gen 


Fopdling, ſaith be, ſince paſs 
Within the drcuir of this Ivory pile, 
To be the Park, and thou ſhalt be my Deer; 
Feed where thou wilt on mountain ot in , 
Graze on my lips, and if thole hills be dry, 


Stray lower, where the eee, 


Within this limit i) tefief ene, 

Dover dorm grafs nnd kigh nett 

Rownd ring llc ke blu 109 ron, 
Then be my Det, fince Lam fuck a Park, 


No Dog ſhall rouz thee, though a e y 


Arthis Adonis [miles as in diſdain, ' Sg 
That in each cheek appears a pretty . 
Love made thoſe hollows: | nat wer an, 

He might be buried in a tomb fo ſimple : 
Fore-knowing well if there he came to lie, 
W 


Theſe loving cave thſ round ine pits, 
Opened their mouths to ſwallow Venus liking : NY 
Being mad before, how doth he now for wits ? 2 


Strook dead at firſt, what needs a ſecond ka ot 
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Poor Queen of Love in thine own law forlorn, 
To love a cheek THY files af Bide WHEN Toon k. 


Ty 


Now which n ue tara q it fl the fy? 
Her wotds are done, her woesthe more increaſing * a 
The time is ſpent, Her object will away, 
And from Her ewining arms, EEE. 
Pitty the crys, ſome favour, ſome remorſe : 
AY heTprings, ne Mane. 
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But loe, Ne vec eee 
A breeding Jennet, Juſty, zwung, and proud, | | 
Adonis trampling courter doth eſpy, OO 
And forth the ruthes, ſnorts, dad acts Abo 
The ſtrang neckt Steed being tyed unto a tree 


Breaketh his Fel, and] to a 


Imperiouſly he leaps, he lde nie bounds: 
And now his woven guts he breaks alunder, * 
The bearing earth with his hard hoof he wounds, 
While hollow womb reſounds Bke heavens thunder: 
The Ipen bit he cruſhes *rween his teeth, ö 
r = 


Hls ears up pückt his braided hanging m 
Upon his compalt Creſt now ſtands, an el nd 
His noſtrils drink the air, and forth again, 2 
As from a Furnace vapours doth he lend, was 
His He, which ſcornfully gliſters like fire, 


8 ot courage, and his high Lehe. wi A 
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bn as if bo de feps, 
Wich gentle Majeſty, and modeft pride, 
Anon he ens upright, curvets and leaps; 8 
As who ſhould ſay, loe, thus my fireogrh is tried, 
And thus I do to captivate the eye, PEIM 
Ot . — 
* *& 
What recketh he his Riders angry ſlur, 7 
His fart ring Holla, or his Stand, 1 ſay ? 
What cares he now for curb, or pricking ſpur, 
For rich capariſons, or trappiags gay? 
He fees his Love, and nothing elſe he ſees : 
un . 


Look when a Painter would ſurpaſs the life, 

In limaing out a well proportion d Steed, 

His An, with Natures workmanſhip at ſtri fe, 

As if the dead the living ſhould exceed: 
So did his borſe excell a common one, 

| . Jn ſhape, in courage, colour, pace, and bone. 


e ketlocks hag and loag, 
Broad breſt, full eyes, ſmall head, and noſtril wide, 
High creſt, ſhort ears, ſtrait legs, and paſſing firong, 
Thin mane, thick tail, broad buttock, tender hide: 
Look what a borſe ſhould have he did not lack, 
Save a proud rider on fo proud a back. | 


Sometimes be ſcuds far off, and there be ng 
Anon he ſtarts ar ſtirring of a Feather: 
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To hid the wind abaſe;he now prepares, | 
And where he tun, or flie, they know not whether, 


For through his mane and tail the high wind ſings. 
n nn have like feather d ings. 


He looks upon hingen . 
She anſ wers him, d I ſhe knew his mind : 


Being proud, as Females are, to ſee him wooe her, 


She puts qm outward ſtrangeneſs, ſeems unkind, 
- Spurnes at his love, ſcoras the heat he feels, 


SR: Kind eee with Ar betas; 
Then, like a melancholy ned and. 
He vails his tail: that, like a falling plume, . 
Cool ſhadow to his melting buttocks lent, . 
He ftamps, and bites the poor 1 

His love perceiving how he is inrag d, 


Grew — and his fury . 58 | 


His teſly Matter goes about to take: nies, 
When loe, the unbackt breeder, full of fear, 
Jealous of catching, ſwiftly doth Duke bim, 
With her the horſe, and left 4donis there; 
As they were mad, unto the Wood they hie them: 


Out· ſtripping Crows that ſtrive to over· flie them, 
an fwolne with chafing, down Alps ſts, 
Banning bis boyſtrous and unruly Beaſt : 


And navy ths happy ſeaſon once more fits, 
lick Love, by pleading may be bleſt, 


. hd Z 
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is FENVUS and ADONIS. 
For Lovers ſay, the heart hath treble wrong, 
When it is bar'd the aidance of the tongue. 


An Oven that is ſtopt, or River ſtaid, 
Burneth more hotly, ſwelleth with more rage: 
So of concealed forrow may be ſaid ! 
Free vent of words loves fire doth aſſwage: 
But when the hearts Atturney once is mute, 


The Client breaks, as deſperate in his ute. 


He fees her coming, and begins to glow, 
Even as a dying coal revives with wind, 
And with his bonnet hides his angry brow, 

Looks on the dull earth with diſturbed mind ; 
Taking no notice that the is ſo nigh, 
For all aſcance he holds her in his eye. 


O what a ſight it was wiſtly to view, 

How the came ſtealing to the wayward Boy, 

To note the fighting conflict of her hiew, 

How white and red each other did deſtro : 
But now her check was pale, and by and by 
Ir flaſkt forth fire, as lightning from the sky. 


Now was the juſt before him as he ſat, 
And like a lowly lover down ſhe kneels, 
With one fair hand ſhe heaveth up bis hat, 
Her other tender hand his fair cheeks feels: 
His tender cheeks receive her ſoft hands print, 
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Oh e re then between then? 
Her eyes petigiopers to his eyes ſuing, - 

His eyes ſap he 6yeg, as they. bad pot ſeen. them, 
Her eyes woo'd ftill, „ wooing : 
Wot ago ph Ge like, hr er dd rain. 


— in takes igt the hand, 
A Lilly priſon'd in A Jayl of D]]. | 
Or Ivory in an Alablatter band, | 
So white a friend ingirts ſo white . 


This beautequs combat, wilful and unwilling; * 
Shew d ene ee 


. of ha themghhtsbegav + 
Ofajreft mover on this mortal round, 
Would thou wert as Jam, and I a man, 3 
My heart all whole as thine, thy heart my wound: 
For one ſweet look my help I would aſſure thee, 


Though pathing but MORO 


Give me my hapd dutch he) why do thou feel it? p 
Give me my heart (ſaith ſhe) and thou ſhalt have jt. 
O give it-me, leſt thy. hatd heart do ſteel it; 
And being ſteel'd, ſoft fighs can never grave it; 
Then love's deep groans I never ſhall regard, 
Becauſe Ari: R 
> £. . 
Far tine he crys let 10 and let me go, 
My days — is paſt, my hotſe is gone, 
C 2 And 


AT 


7 
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to VENUS awd ADONIS. 
And us your fault I am bereft him ſo, 


1 pray you hence, and leave me here alone, 
For all my mind, my thought, my bufie care, 
Is howto get rn 


namens . 
Welcomes the warm approach of {weerdefire : 
Aﬀettion is a cole that muſt be cool'd ; 
Elſe, ſuffered, it will the heart on fire. 
The Sea hath boufs, but deep defire hath none, 
| Therefore no marvel though thy horſe be gone. 


How like a Jade he flood, ty td a tree, 
Servilely maſtred” with a lethern teig: 
But when he ſaw his love, his youths fair fee, 
He held ſuch petty bondage in diſdain, 


wit BE mien 
Teaching the ſheets a whiter hiew than white, 
But when his glutton eye ſo full hath fed, * 


His other agents aim at like delight : 
Who is ſo faint, that dare not be ſo bold, 


To rouch te fir, the Weather , 


And learn of him 1 heartily befeech thee, 
To take advantage on preſented Jo, oY 
Though I were dumbzyet his proceedings teach teach ther. 
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Olearn to love, the leſſon is but plain, 
» l 


ii des (iich he) not will L now it, 
Unleſs it be a Boar, and then I chaſe it. 
'Tis much toSlortow, and I will not owe it, 
My love to love; is love but to diſgrace it ; 
For I have heard it is a life in death, 
Thatlaughs, and weeps, and all but with breath 


Who wears a garment ſhapeleſs ahd unfiniſke? 

| Who plucks the bud before one leaf put forth ? '/ 
If ſpringing things be any jot diminiſht, - 

They wither in their prime, prove nothing worth : 

The Colt that's backt, and burthen'd being young 


IA neee 


Lou hurt wy hand with wringing : let us pant,” 
And leave this idle theme, this bootleſs chat, 
Remove your ſiege from my unyielding heart, 
To loves alarm it will not ope the gate. 

Diſmiſs your vows, your fained tears, your flattry 


Win „ bc Ea 


What, d tal (cuorh the) haſt thou a tong, 
O would thou had'ſt not, or I had no hearing, 
Thy, Mermaids voice hath done me double wrong: 
1 my load before, now preſt with bearing, | 
diſcord, heavenly tune harſh ſounding, 


nd hearts d fore 
Earths deep ſweet muſick, a 1 


6 . 


17 
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2 VENUS and 4 DONS, 


Had I no eyes but ears, ce —— 6 

That inward beauty, and inviſible : 

Or were I deaf, thy outward parts would move 

Each part in me that were but ſenſible, 
Though neither eyes nor ear ti her nor ſee, 
Yer fhould I be in love, by touching thee. 


Say that the ſenſe of reaſon were bereft me, | 
And that I could not ſee, nor hear, nor touch, 
And nothing but the very ſmell were left me, 
Yet would my love to thee be fill as much, 
For from the Stillatory of thy face excelling, . 
Comes breath perfum'd, that breedeth love by 
(  (melling. 
Bur oh, en thou w the tas, 
Being nurſe and feeder'of the other four? 
Would they not wiſh the feaſt ſhould ever laſt, 
And bid ſuſpition double lock the door; 
Leſt jealouſy that fowr uawelcome gueſt, 
Should by his ſtealing in diſturb the feaſt, 


Once more the ruby-colour'd Portal open'd, 
Which to his ſpeech did hony paſſage yield: 
Like a red mora that ever yet betoken'd, - 
Wrack to the Sexmen, tempeſt to the field, 
Sorrow to Shepherds, woe unto the birds, 
Gut and foul ws to erdmen de be 
1 
nee abb hn nb _ 
Even as the wind is huſbrt before it raineth, 
Or 


by 4 4 


s 
Hy tt byt bye 


e 
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Or as the Wolf doth grin before he barketh, 
Or as the Berty breaks before it ſtaibetn: 
Or like the deadly bullet of a Gun, 
His meatiing ftroke her ere his words begun. 


And at his look d flatiy falleth down, 

For looks kill love, and love by looks reviveth : 

A ſmile recures the wounding of a frown, 

But bleſſed bankrupt; that by love ſo tiriverh : 
The filly boy believing ſhe is dead, X 
Claps her pale cheek; till clapping makes it red. 


And in amaze brake off his late intent, 

For ſharply he did think to reprehend ber: 

Which cunning love did wittily prevent, 

Fair fall the wit that can fo well defend her: 
For on the graſs ſhe lies as the were Alain, 
Till his breath breatheth life in Her again. 


He wrings het noſe, he ſtrikes her on the cheeks, 
He bends her fingets; holds her pulfes hard, | 
He chafes her lips; 4 thouſand ways he ſeeks 
To mend the hurt tht hrs unndneſs mat d, 
He kifles her, and ſhe, by her good will, 
Will never rife; f& he fl kifs her ſtill. * 
7 | | i 4 * 1 
The night of foro now is tutn's to da, 
Hes de blew windows faintly he up heaveth'; 
Like ne fair Sun, when in his freſh array, | 
He cheers the morn, and all the world relieveth : : 


C4 And 
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And as the bright Sun glorifies the sky, 
So is her — wi * 


* 


As if from thence they borrow'd all their ſhine : 
Were never four ſuch lamps togethef mixt, 
Had not his clouded, with his brows repine: 
But hers, which thro the Chryſtal tears gave light, 
Snom like the Moon ip water ſeen by night. 


O where am I (quoth ſhe) in earth or heaven, 
Or in the Ocean. drencht, or in the fire? 
What hour is this, or morn, or weary even? 
Do I delight to die, or life deſire ? . 
But now hd, and life was deaths annoy; * 
But now F OB, 996 Geath was lively joys K 


— 2 1 $- 4 
O thou didſt kill me, kill me once again, 
Thy eyes, ſhrew'd — — IR 
Hath taught them ſcornful tricks, and ſuch diſdain, 
That they have murdred this poor heart of mine: 
And theſe mine eyes, true leaders to their Queen, 
Burfor thy pitious lips no more had feen. 
Long may they kiſs each ather for this cure ; 
On never let their crimſon liveries wear, 
And 2s theyJaft, their verdure ſlill endure, 
That the Star-gazers having writ on death, 
May ſay, the plague is baniſt by thy breath; *_ 


Pure 


bo 
., 
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Pure lips, ſweet ſeals, in my ſoft lips imprinted, 
What bargains may I make ſtill to be ſealing ? 
To ſell my ſelf I can be well contented, 
So thou wilt buy, and pay, and uſe good dealing : 
Which purchiſe if thou make, for fear of flips, . 
Set thy ſeal- manual on my wax- red lips. 


A thouſang kiſſes buyes my heart from me, 
And pay them at thy leaſure one by one, 
What is ten hundred kiſſes unto thee ? 
Are they not quickly told, and quickly gone ? 
Say for non-payment that the debt ſhould double, 


—_ 


Py N + 
ä 10 — 7 8 3 4 * o q 
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* 


Is ewenty hundred kifſes ſuch a wl? "OO 1 
Fair Queen (quath he) if any le js e owe, me, 
Meaſure my ſtrangeneſs with «ly uoripe hearts 


Before I know my ſelf, ſeek not to know q ame? 
No fiſher but the ungrown fry forbears, 
The mellow plum doth fall, the green ſticks . 
Or being early pluckt, A * 


Look, the YR comforter, with v 

His days hot task hath ended in the Weſt, 

The Owle (nights Herald) ſhrieks, tis very la 

The ſheep are gone to fold, birds to their neſt. 4 . 
The cole· black cleuds that ſhadow heayens ligh . — 


e ſummon us to part, n woo. 1 


Noch let me fay good night, and ſo ſay your . 9 
If you will ſay fo, you fall have a Kiſs, | 2 


& YVENDS'ad'4 DONTS... 
Good night e 


The hony fee of parting 
Larne 


Incorporare hes thy ſeem, fice grows to fte. 


Till breatfilefs he 47f-jofh'd, Ae ate 
The heavenly moiſtuie, that ſwEt cl mouth, 
Whole precious taſte her thirſty lips well knew, 
Whereon they ſutfet, Jet complain on drouth, 
PAS 

ſn gn the A ph * 


are , 
te be gs tt es, 
hr ealhie tele abt Piles ths pes ts, 
That the wilf draw His lips rich treaſure dty. 


Aud having felt the ſweethefs ef the fpoil, 

With blind-fold fury ſue begins to fortage, 
Her face doth reek and ſmoak, her bloud doth boy], 
r — 221 


Nett aud weary, with het Hurd 
— — Ae? 
Or as the fleet-foor Roe, that's tir'd with ch 

Or like fie front Lien fur with d, 


FENUS at ADONIS. ay 
He now obeys, and now no more reſiſteth, ' 
While e een, not ill the 1ifteth, 


What wit fo ftothri, tt diſſolves with tempring, 
And yields at lag þ6 every light impreſſion ? 
Things out of Hof ate compaſt oft with ventring, 
Chiefly in love," whdfe leave exceeds cottimilſion : 
Affection faints not like a pale fac'd coward, 
Bur then woos beft ,when moſt his 19 is froward. 


When he did own, O had the then eg dies, 
Suth Nectar from his lips ſue had nat furktg, 
Foul words and ffowhs muſt not * 
What though the Roſe have prices?” et R Is pluckt. 
Were beauty under twenty locks 8 


N ed art de e | 
pP The poot fool prays het that he may depart : 

She is refolv'd no longer to reſtrain füt: 

| Bids him farewel, and look well tb bet heart, 

. The which by Cupids bow ſhe dotly 1 

wh eee 4 

$050 15 $54 M7 4 

wb the tes this night Ple wage 

For ay fic here cominands mins of 10 wake, 

ws ores fuck, ſhall we meet t6 mirrowe. :* 

Thalt w ſtull we, wilt thou make the'mtech ? 
s her no, to morrow he intends 5 

T0 bunt ht boas wick bertain of Kü f 


TY 24 


238 VENUS and I 
The Boar (quoth the ) vacuo didn at 
Like lawn being ſpread bluſhing Roſe, c 
VUſurps her checks, ſhe trembles at his tale, * 
And on his neck her yoking arms the throws, 
She finketh down, ftill hanginggon his neck, 
He on her belly falls, * 


Now is the in the very liſts of love, 
Her Chamgion mounted for the hot encounter: 
He, DD 


* 


Erh £© a 


F 
1 
H 
B 


— deceiv's with painted grapes, 
Do N by the eye, and pine the maw ; 
Even lo in her miſnaps 
As thoſe poor that helpleſs berries ſaw; | 
The warm effe&ts which ſhe in him finds miſſing, 
e t 
aa 222 
She hath aſſajd as much as may be prov's, ”. * 
Hee pleading hath deſerv'd a greater fs: 
| She's love, the loves, and yet the is not lor d. 
| DOE Si «x 
PP 


e e 
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ENU ul ADONIS: : 29 
O be advis d, thou know'ſt not what it is, 
With j point a churliſh [wine to gore, 


, Whole d, he whezteth Qill, 1 
rr ova bent to Kill. + vp 


On big bow-backlhe | bath a battle let, 

Of briſtly pi ever threat his foes x | 

His eyes, like worms, ſhine when he doth fret, 

— — where-e're he goes: 
Being mov'd, he ſtrikes whate're join lay 


Wanne his crooked willesdlay 


7 His brawny fides with helry belles aß WA 
Are bewer proof then thy ſpears points | x 
IIS ao Cult be GS,” of 3 
Being ireful on the Lyon he will ver? 

The thorny brambles, and embracing} 

mark bog , 


Alas, he nought eſteems that face of thine, 
To which Love's eye pays tributary gazes, 
Nat thy ſoft hang, ſweet lips, am cliryſtal | 
Whoſe full ion all the on dy  ='"' 
But having thee at vantage wn I . 
Would et thisfe beauties as he roots the 85 a - 
wn 


* 


him keep his loathſome dhe. 

Beauty hath pought to do with ſuch foul * 
* vot with his danger by thy will, 
They bat thrive well take counfell of chal frets. 


„ 
* 


jo VENUS wi '{DONFES: 
When thou didſt name the Boar, not to 
m Be 7. 08 


Dian hen eee hat as if not. white f 
Sawſt thou not ſigus of fear mine eye? 
Grew I not faint ? And fell 1 apy 4 0 
Within my baſbm, whereon thou do lle 
My boding heart pants, beats, np , 
— SONIC ue deeda;!: 


. br. 

Doch call himſelf affeAÞbns Centinel, 

Glyts falſe glarmes, ſuggeieth mytiay, n: 

rn 5 
Diſtempring ggate love with his def. 
Arat and wiſer dath abate the fire, , 


WRT OS : ad. | 7 

This cagker War eats up loves tender ſpring, 
This carry-tale, difſenſians jealouſy, 

That ſometime true news ſometime falſe doth br 

at my wo wager in ming x 

tun I thy n: 6 | 


Ae then fa, preſent wp mip egg 
The picture of an angry chafing Boar, 


Under whoſe ſharp fangs, on his back pag | 
Los gr 1 
2 


An image like thy (elf, all 
Whoſe blood upon the freſh fl. 
Doch make them drop with gr 


* 


* — 5 5 S MS. .. = MS > 


Ws wu 
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what fhould 1 do } ſeeing thee f. indeed, 
That trembling 

Th cron Fe dh ils wy WY 
And fear doth teach it divination. 

I propheſie thy death, ay living farrow, 78 
If chou engines with the: Boar to een. 5 


But if thou 280 wilt hunt, be nd bi me ; 3 5 
Uncouple at the timerous flying Hare, 


Or at the F ve by ene * 
. engounter dare 2 > 


e fearful Creatures aaa the day . 
by. wel-tyeath'd beng 1 
And when thou haſt on foot the | ai . 


Mark the poor wretch ta gyerſhut his 43 
How he out: rung the, Wind, and with hat © . 
He cranks and croſſes with a thouſand+doubles : - 

r 
eee 


To re e de ae ee an, + 


And . duden eank-delving Canies keen, 
To flop 200 purſuers in their yell, 


And bens mah vich « herd or Deere.” INES 
r r 


. walten with lber being wingled, 
ns t· 


3 ke. 


cent-ſnufting hounds are driven to doubt, 
Ceaſing 


7. 


© Applying this to that, and ſo u 1 


J2 VENUS. and. 0 6. 


.. 
With much adoe the cold fault cleanly out. ' hh 
"As if another chaſe were "the "ales. ib 


By this, poor Far far off upon a h 


| Stands on his hinder legs with liſting eur, 


To hearken if his foes. purſue him ll: | 
Anon their loud alarums he doth haar / 
And now his' grief may be chmpared well 

To one ders dc, that hears the paſſing bel. 


tha fi ſorts the eee wick J 
77977 — | 
brier his weary legs doth ſcratch, 
Tack teten makes kim hop, each murmur Raf. 
Fot miſery is trodden on by many: 
| Andi or, never rellor'8 by ay: 


( 
1 
I 


m and hear a little more, 
Nay, do not ſtrugzle, 2 7 
To make thee hate the hunting of the Boar, 
Valike- my (elf, ibn 


ö e eee 
& EL 4. r 
Where did 1 leave ? No matter where (quoth he) 
Leave me, and then the Nory'aprly end: 
The night is ſpent. Wly, what of that (quoth fe?) 
Iam (quoth he) expected of my friends. ts « 


And 


— ; n „ * 
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rv e «ADONIS, 33 
Anh ES and going I ſhall fall: 


deſire fees beſt of all, 
oo . 
But If thou! ag 1 A | 


And all is but to. roh thee of a kiſs, 3 ko 
Rich preys make rich men thieves : 6. 
Make modeſt Diane clougy and forlorn, 
Leſt ſhe ſhould fieal'& kifs and die forfworn. 


Ko of thi rl ee 
Cynthia for ſhame obſcures her filver fine, 
Till forging Nature be condemn'd of treaſon, 
For ſealing mov1ds from heaven that were 

ee 


Tollame the Sun by'day, _— * . © WF | 


> 
A 


+4 1 4 
| + 
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eee 
* N uhr * 2 * * RE! : 
—_ oj Res Wes yy. 


Life-poifoning Ment, and e wood, - 2 - 
marrow eating ſickneſs, whoſe attaint es . 3 

der breeds by beatitly of the blood; — 2 
Vurfets, impoſtumes, grief, arid damn d deſpair Ky ." 
Swear TT for framing thee ſo fr. | _— 


nd 


1 eibes ente 


M3 1 3: bug ALSS: "7 a 
Aol act bir it wes ——_ 
But in one minutes fight br 2 
Both favour, Tavolit, hiew — my 
Whereat ch iinpetial 1e UN wonder, 
Are on the ſudden Grid nk, © | 
— | 


— er 

| 7 - 

That dn the enth would '$r&d u Icarthty, 

el On ha 
pril : the Mp chat bürns by niht, 

S. en. 


e 
| Witch 67H lh Uh ines it bare, 
If thou dee them not in Theft dbfcuriry 8 
IF fo, the woit will mah "tice In dfdüid, ui 


Sith i. U ptidh foi a Hof is Pan. mY ; 
er Fadia: 


7 


Pj 6 ns ws 


F210 
A miſchief worſe than civil hbme-bred Mike, 


4 

* 

| 

[1 

Th 
Ortheirs whole dettense tins rhiaifeFs us lu 


Or Burchbrs Site, that feaves Ms Lon ef He. 
Foul 


| — 79 ny 
But Gold Hikes ptr to h ee 


Nay then, quoth Aon, e bo: 
Þ. Imo your idle over-handled Theam, 1 


N „ 
ve and, 1 fr 


50 night, defirgs foul bunt, 
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is * * 


Leſt de dect 


Bus ſoundly. ger, while now 3 dergs dune of 3 
691 4! 01 itt bee Mews == | "i 
1 e * 


The path i: 


mar? " a 4- oF 5 
ele 151 e to on bk 
ny PO A boy ; 
Under-whoſe ſimple ſemblance he hath fed, . = 
pon fre(b beauty, blotzing it mth blame; F 


4% 
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26 VENUS «bt ADONTS. 
Which the hot tyrant ſtains, 2 — 
4 daR 


3 
But luſts effe& is tempeſt after 8un. 
Loves gentle ſpring doth al ways freſh remain: 
«* Luſts Winter comes, — tes. 
Love ſurfets nor: luſt like's glutton dies. 
* luſt full of forged lies: 21 
| W's GO. | 
More 1 could ul, bur ſhore | de not lay; 
The Text is old, the Orator too green; * „ 
Therefore in fadnefs now I will a y, 
My face is full ef Name my beam of teen j 
— et, 
Dh bare Eve: ans 
Y LARS I. AFZ 2 
With this bo breaketh from . 
Of thoſe fair arms which bound him to her breaſt. 
And homeward through the dark lanes runs apace ! 
Leaves love tipoll ber back deeply diftteſt. 
* Look how u'bright ſtat ſbœotetfi from the zy, | 
= , rm 
42 | vt 
PPT. 66 
- Gazing upon a late embarked friend, : 
Greig un + lv en be ae , *@ 
Whoſe ridges with the meeting clouds contend. | 
So did the mercileſs and pitchi&night, 
Fold in the object that did feed her ficht. 


| 


] 
l 


anus and 40 mo 


Whereat 90 as one that „ 

Hath dropt a eee 3 

Or 'ſtoniſht as night · wanderers often are, * _ 

Their light blown out in ſome miſtrafiful wood': ; 

Even ſo confounded in the dark ſue lay, * 4 
Having loſt the fair diſcovery of her way. ; s 


Ae b e b when Rg sn 
That al Gnas ove ti onde, „ 
Make verbal repetition.of her man?: 
Paſſion on paſſion, deeply is redoubled : 3 
Ay me, the cryes, and twenty times, woe, woth, + 

And treatyicochous twenty tmgaray ſos . vob 25 


How = * young men welle ola memgote, 
How love is wiſe in folly, fooliſh 
Her heavy anthem ſtill concludes in woe, 


Any abs. ſave. of 


x: 4 N 


For dee ene though ſeeming, don: 

une tc think 

' In ſuch like circumſtance, with ſuch RE 
Their copious Stories, oftentimes begun, 

_ 2 JEAEE . 


pl For who hath the to ſpend the night with 
NY But jdle ſounds, reſembling Paraſites, | 
D 3 Like 


e 


. 


$8 PENO , 4DONTS. 
r 
the humor of fantaſtic wits ? 


She ſaid, Us fo: they abſweFall} fs fo: 
And would Iay after her, if the Ladd no. 


Lo here de gene Lak, weary of welt, 
From his rr 
And wakes the morning, from whoſe ſilver breaſt 
The Sun ariſethin his Majeſty: © 
 - Who den th& world fo gloriouſly behold, * 
- The Code ape ll fm art gold. 
— wich this my 
o thou dee Gd, and Patron of all light, 
From whom een lamp and ſhining ſtar doth borrow 
The beifiticealitivice char makes Him bright, 
There lives « fon, "thar ſuckt an earthly mother; 
renne to other, 


pl O4N «ff 


This ſaid, he ho. inte pere a 

Muſing the morning is D much otc-wors, - 

And yet the hears no tydings of her love, 

She hearkens for his hounds, 2 wg 1 
Anon the hears them chaumt it H, 
eee 1. 


be 


nt 4 a.m .95 


And as the runs, the buſhes in the way, - 
Some catch her by the neck, ſoene Kifs her tale, 
Some tine about her thigh to make her ſtay, * 
She wildly breakerh from their tri embrace, 


=» 1 Y L4 
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Wee e - Creel 


C1 21198; 4 B91: tnkmi cc; n * 
By this the bort Une Mounds are an d he 
Whereat the ftarts, like one that fpies zu Adder, 
Wreath'd up in fatal folds juſt in his r, 
The fear whereof doth make him ſhake and fhuddes : 
Even ſo the timerous yelping of the — wag 
2 $409 e 


er aan 


1 tough Bear, or Lion ne. C 


2 —— = 14 þ 
Finding their enemy to be ſo turſt, - - 


Through which it antoto (pda — 

Who oygzcome'by doubs-and þloodleſs-fear,  _ . 

With cold pale weakneſs mums ggch feeling part > 
Like Soldiers when their Capiainonee doth yield, 


dannen rn 8 


1 r 'S. Wain + ee A 
— 'wembliog extaſe, A 


Till cheating up hex ſenſes ſare ala, 


And.childih error that they ate afraid, 
Bias them leave quaking, wills them fear no more : 


And with thapword the ſpied the hunted Boar | 
1 


. * 


4 


Like 2 milch Doe, whoſe ſwelling dugs do ake; 


For woe Sant ts 1 91G 4 4 


She tells them tis g cufgleſg ſantaſir, 5 


11 1 
* 


* 


* th 


2 


40 rv en, 


| aa betartteth ads. 
Like milk and blood being mingled both together, 
A ſecond fear through all her figews ſpred, 
Which madly hurries her ſhe knows not whither : 
This way the runs, and now ſhe will no further, 

A | 


„ eds... 
She treads the paths that ſhe untreads again, 
Her more then haſte is marred with gelays, 
Like the proceedings of 2 drunken brain, 

Full of reſpect, yet nought at all reſpecting; 
22 112 os 
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Here kenndl'd.in a brake bends an hound, 

And aſks the weary Caitif for his Maſter, 

And there anner licking6F his wound. 

*Gainſt venom d fores the only ſovereign plaiſter, 
IE IOGRnnnY 


Wins to detect .athan tabs... 1 
Another flap-mouth'd mourner black and grim, 
Agaiaſt the —— ů— TTE 
Another and another anſwer him, 

Clapping their proud tails to the nne 
Shaking their ſeratcht ears, bleeding as they 80. 


TTL 


| Lock how the worlds poor people are amazed 
At Apparitions, ſigns, and prodigies, 


- ds AM 
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PENUS'and ADONTS. as 
ne with fearful Eyes they long have gazed, 
Infuſing them with dreadful prophecies, 

So ſhe, at theſe ſad ſigns, draws up her breath, 
And, fighingirVgain; C—_— | 
Hard-favoured Tyrant, ugly, meagre, lean, + + | 
Hateful divorce-bf Love (thus chides ſhe Death) 
Grim-grinning Ghoſt, earths worm, what doſt thou 
To ſtifle beauty, and to ſteal his breath ? - (mean, 

Who when he livd, his ane 
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Gloſs on the Roſe {mel} ro une Viele. N 
Vo». „4 _— 1b * wes IT $40 
If he be dead O 10) it carter ben 


5:elng bis be ah, Us om a 1 
O yes, it may: thou haſt .no/@pesto ſee,» 
But hatefully at random doſt thou hit. 

Thy Mark is feeble age; but thy falſe hrt 
Miſtakes thx i, aces ae her, 


Hadft thou bur bid biwardy'thin' be bas ſpoke, - 
And hearing him, peer Mi aft his power? 
The deſtinies will curſe thee for: this firoke, 
They bid hes crgp a weed, chou pluckeſt a flower: 
Loves golden arrow at him ſhould have fled, 
EE OP) 


Dolahow/'diink titer; Hilliiow fobrel'd foch wee: 
What may a heavy grokn advantage thee ? {ping e 
Why haſt thou caſt into eternal ſleeping 
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Now nature cares nan forthy mortal vigor, | 
* ee fa min with hy eee, 
Myc 1. 7 Au rws 0 44 45 he, th 

— — — 
She veil d ber eye-lids, — | 
In the ſweet channel of het boſom dropt. 
But thro' the floyd-gates breaks the ſilver rain, 
„ r 
— diintadtruens: 
Her eyes ſeen in her tears, tears in her eye, 
Doch cryſtale, when they view d each qthers forrow, 
Sorrow, thasfrlendly-Gighs fought fill-to dry 
But like a forny day now wind; now rain, 
n 
— 7 5 „ „ #t».* 
e . 
As ſtriving which ſhould beſt become her grief. 
All emenaia'd, each paſion labours fo, .; 
That every preſentforrow ſoemeth chief: | 
But none is beſt, then jaia they altogether, 
— ug) Pas 31-7 pA 
"EY 
n tar off, the hears lame Mania g hello: 
A Nurſes ſong ne te pleas d her babe fo well : 
The dire imagination, ſhe did fler, 
This ſound of hope doth labour to expel! : 
For now reviving joy bids her rejoice, a | 
Ang flatters her, it is Monis vaice, | bo 


* Whereat 
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WIN { 22, 2 „ Wet, by 
eee eee f 
Being: priſo d in her eye, like peatls in glaſs 4 
Vet ſometime ſa lla an orient drop hefe, 

Which her cheek melts ? a ſorting it ſhould paſs - 
To waſh the fgul face of the Uutriſg ground, * 
Who is but drunken when fe een ad pwn 1 


O hard-belicviog love, men Gems: :: / | 1 
Not to believe, and yet too credulous l. „ 
Thy weal aud woe, 1 2 
Deſpair and hope make thee ridiculous: * | A 
The oss doth flatter theedn thbaghes unlike | 
Wicklikeyoteng 236 EY, * A. 
. I NN 
Now ſhe unweaves the web that the had arrought, 
Adonis lives ; and death is not u blame: N. 
It was not ſhe that call him all to naught, 
Now ſhe adds honor to his hateful name, | 
dean Tse ee or King, | 
F 7" ak 
JO. BIK ii 4 W | 
No, n0(quoth hed, fave deat Ic bur nf 
Yet panddh/ane, I felt a kind of ſha, ti; 251: 
2 When as I met the Boar, that bloody beaſt, 
Which knows no Pity, but is ſtill ſevere : 
Then gentle ſhadow (truth I muſt confeſs) . f 
nr. ar CRE 


Tis not wy debt 9 en 8 
Be wreak't. on him (invifible commander) 
ul T - Tis 


x 
* 


144 FENUVS 4 An IS. 


\ 
/ 
© "As one with treaſgre laden, bem'd with thieves : q 
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Dis he, foul creature, — . 
I did but a&, he's Author of ty lagder, 
Grief hath two tongues, and never 3 
„„ rr 
Thus hoping that Als is alive, .” 'T 
Her raſh ſuſpe& the doth extenuate ; an 
And that his beauty may the better thrive, 
With death the humbly doth inſinu te: 
Tells him of Trophies, Statues, Tombs, & Stories, 
His Viftories, his Triumphs, and his Glories. 


© Bore, quoth the, how much a fool was I, 
To be of ſuch a weak and fily mind, $7 + 
To wail his death, who lives, and muſt not dye, 
Till mutual overthrow of mortal kind ! 
For he being dead, with him is beauty lain, 
Dr o 
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Trifles (unwitnefſed with eye or ear) 
Thy coward heart, with falſe berfiinking grieves: i 
Even at this word ſhe hears a merry hom, ** 1 
n 
3 Pr «= +4, +» IR. 7 
As Faulconto the lure away the flies: 
The graſs ftoops not, ſhe treads on it ſo light, 
And in her haſte unfortunately ſpies 
er < pr: 2g" 
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Which ſeen, her eyes, as murder d with the view; 4 
EY 3 n 


o. Süsel inte reader think ü in | v7 
Shrinks backward in his ſhelly cave with pain, 

And there, all ſmorher'd up, in ſhade doth ſit, 

Long after fearing to creep forth again: 

So, at his bloody view her eyes are fled, 
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Where they refigh'd their office and their light, _—_— 
To the diſpoſing of her troubled brain * - 
Who bids them fill conſort with ugly night, ®  . 
And never wound the heart with looks again, £2] 
Who like a King perplexed in his Throne, x 
Re WE ot Ee $16. "> 1A 
6 O01 
Whereat each 1 N 
As when the wind impriſon'd in che ground, - 
Serugling for paiſags,/eartha foundatios ſhakes; , 3, 
1 
This müriay ech part doth io furpriſe,... - 
ebnen beds ones mreJeap niere 
3 * * 7 2 6229 142 ” * / 
And. th ans: den umvilling Göhr * 
=o the ride wound that the Boar had trencht A 
In his ſoft flank whoſe wonted Lilly white 
With purpleTears,that his wound wept, was drencht. - 
No flower was nigh, no grafs, herb, leaf or weed. ** 
But fiele his blond, and ſeem'd with him to bleed. 
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This folemn ſympathy poor Venus noteth, M 1 
Over one ſhoulder doth the lth bead, - | 1 
Dumbly ſhe paſſiens, frantickly ſhe doteth, | 
She än could not die, he is notdead : - It: 
Her woch d Nope, her joints forget to bow. 
Her eyes me mad, that they have NIE 
* Nisgge 7G ln 8b! | 10.1 

Upon his hunt the looks fo Riedfolily, . 

rr 

And then the reprehends her mangling eye, 

That makes more gaſhes whereng briach ſhould be't 
His face ſeems twain, each ſeveral limb is doubled 
mtr nt; 3” PR AER 
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My — expecſs my grief. W * 

F And yet (quath ſbey dehold two A dead: 

1 rr, 

Mine eyes ae turn'd/ 20 fire, n heart to lead, 
© Heavy bum lead melt apts ys a8 fv 4 7 
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Alas, — ermiueatnl chan. loſt ? 
Wust face remaias alive that's: wort the viewing? 
| Whoſe tongue is muſick now ? what- capſt thou boaſt 
Of things long fince, or any thibg nis? 
Tube flowers wert, their colours freſh & trim; 
Bur weve d Romy W 1 1 #l 
5 * * 
we Gun cor Wind will ever drive to kils you & 
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„ You beed het Rr; 

The Sun doth teu yon, & the Wind doch bil- heu 

But when a liv'd, Sun and ſharp ar 

Lurkeike tus thieves, Jr grin - pap? I 
e $i] Hi ul 5 1 1 

And Akan te; put His Bonet bi, {LY 

Under whofe brim a ee Sun would pipy 4 

The Wind Would blow it ff, anti being _—_ 

Play with tits 166k; then woc Able weep + * | | 

And ſtraight in pity of his tender years, | 7 
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Tolhe his Seb the Lyon with nog "aa | 3 
Behind ſome edge, eld gr tea Ut 1 

To recreate en, . 4 
n. eee ror DFO _ 
Nog! had . "Hy Wolf would leave his . 2, <Y 

i þ never th 2 N | 4 


ien he bebe e . thai" „ 

7 There ate It their 45 mp = 2A | 1 
When he Was 55 the Birds fuch'p | 

? I That Wie git thy as ob nr | 

ſt Would une N 3 

1 Mn nn derts. | 
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/ | Whoſe. downward eye wut lochen for a grave; nA 
Ne'te w the dequreous livecy that he wore ; MELEE. 
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Their wherein 
_ vertue 
every beauty 
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Mice thou . be here 1 pedals, - 5 5 
Soon on lot hereafter ſhall amend: | : 
It ſhall. be waited on with jealouſy, - 
Find ſweet beginning, but unſavoui 
Me rs ſettled equally, too high or lo -_, 

eee eee 


It bal be fickle, falſe, and full of frand, 
And ſhall be Mad in zee n, 
The bottom and the top ore-ſtraw'd 2 6 
With ſweets, that ſhall che ſharpeſt ſight beguile;/ 
The ſtrongeſt body ſhall it make moſt weak, 
Strike the W 


1 ſhall be erg Ae aner riot, 
Teaching d is read the meafures to 
The flaring It Keep in quiet, 7 
Pluck down thexich, Intich the poor with treaſurts, 
Ir ſhall be raging mad, and filly mild, 


Mai che young Wh, the ola become a'child. r. 
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[t mall ſuſpect, + to cauſe of fear; 
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und too ſevere,” 2 at "* 2 > 


It tall nor Near 

It Mall 

And won ding when it'feems melt zuft: 
 Peryerſe it all be; hv i ſrms moſt toward, 
Put fear to valour, & WE CODES,” 


It 4 cause w, 7-7 events, 
And ſet diffention Wirt the Son and Sire, 
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Subject and ſervile to all diſcontents, 

As dry combulivus \matter is to 7 nt 
Oh bo ki (0 ———— 
They thi eben, mg oe +4 ed r 
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By this, whe Boy that by her fide iy Ka; 2 
Was melted ike à vapour from her ſight, 
And in his blood that on the ground lay ſpil'd, + 
checkertd with white, | 
chetks and the blood, 
— uni wh 
She bows ber herd, the pd ung flower to ſim), 
it to her Adonis breath: 

Aud ſays, within her boſom. it ſhall dwell, | 
e N 
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| Green dropping ap, vhieh the compares to tears 


Poor flower (ooch be) this wall thy Een - 
(hoon they 1 . 
For every e grief vor 4g] — 
To grow unto himſelf was N We 

And ſo tis thine ; know, 
© Tower ig ay | rhe” ( 
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Here was thy fanbeyp bed Here is wy bref, | 
Thou art the next.of blood, and Le 


Lee, in this hallo Cradle take thy reſt, 1 
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There ſhall not bs one minute of an hour, 
S my ſyect/Loves flower, | 
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A con, away is bil 

Aud yokes her ſilver Doves, by vrhoſẽ ift aid 

Their Miſtreſs mounted, through the empty ſkies 

In her light Chariot quickly is convey'd, 

Holding their courſe to Paphos, where their Queen 
Means to immure her {olf, and not be ſeen. 


„ — 
- - 
* 7 2 N - 
. . 4 
> * 
* 
— 
5 . 
| 
* % G : - 1 
* N * * : ö 4 
. 0 * . WS . Z © 
| 2 
* * . - p | ' + & 4 - 2. 
+7 . am 0 N — * & » ** 
- 0 4 v l : * 4 
4 4 >a — 2 1 
4 * ®* * — * 
R Le” 9 


LE 
""% 


© * * 


6—— + 82 - — — — 
. 


7 . * „* 
- _ 
* 1 
© £ 928 „ ; 
= 8 I; * = 22 
- 
0 = 
— 
ry . " 
= 4 
-% * 
% 
111 
88 1 
id *% 
19 
« 
- LEI ” 
L * 4 
E 
. 
— v% 


"? v1 OUR, $e BTK” \& 


** 
I af ett * — =. 
* * 
f be ©, 
. 2 F * 
1 1 6 7 414 . x [ * 
* „ * * 
22 P 
F 
1 o ? A 
SS. 1 
| : 
.  # 
. . - 
Dd * * DB + S 
ee 
* 
4 
— 
9 
8 
\ 
* 2 
= 
* _ CP 


* 


4 
LY 
o * 
- 
A 
- 
* 
» 
- ” 
- 


12 
— * * 
no" 


35 
To: 0 ths Righe Honourable 


Henry 3 ly, 
Kkel 7 u, Aud Baton of 


withe: 74 . f "oy | 7 N 
| * IC emWEL 1! 6*#;7 
| l 0 4 3 | . * . 


A — de, N 
Fr! 8 


SEE 
8 


a 2 


4 29 


F738 HH 
1 


ro is ſage) royally 


co at Colatium. 


* 
2 / 
* 


5 The Argument, 
her Cooney alently raviſht her, and early 
= | away. Lurrece in this 
lamentable plight, haſtily diſpatcheth Meſſen- 
ers, one to Rae for her fathg, another to the 
np for Clatine. They camg,. theone act 
panjes with Janine Bratus, the! other with Pub- 
pers an 2 N | 
rning gy Wer 
row. She firſt exkin 7 
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66 The Rape of Lucrew, 
For he the night before in For es £ 
Unlockt the treaſure of his * 


In the poſſeſſion bf his beauteous mate, 
Reckoning his fortune at ſo high a rate, 
That Kings might be eſpguſedito more fame: 
Bun King nor Prince to ſuch a peerleſs dame. 


ä Po. 

And if poſſeſt, as ſoon decay'd and done: 

As If the morniags ſil ver melting dew, 

—— and r I 

** ere begyn: 

Honor and beauty in the owners arms, 
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Beanny & bei geb of is Tale preface... |" 
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The eyes of men withour Sorter; uw 
What needeth then apologies be made »las at 22: 
fork that which is tf fingulan? © 


Io ſet 
Or why is e zhe gublider... ./ al cs 
Or that rich jewel — © {= 
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For by cur ani chr diag 3 wy" 
Perchance that envy of fo rich a thing 


—— diſezigfully did ung 4 
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The Rey of Later® 6 
His high pitcht thoughts, that meaner meniſhould = 


man enn A 


RP os re Ws 
His all too timeleſs ſpeed, if none of thoſe ; 
His honor, his affairs, his friends, his ſtate, þ 
Neglected all; with ſwift intent he goes 
To queneh the coal which in his liver grows. 
O nau falſe heat, wrapt in repentant cold, 
Thy mig en eee 
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73 « 
When at Colatis this falſe Lord, die, | 8 
Well was he welcom'd by the Roman dame, Tarquin 
Within whoſe ſace beauty and vert Ilri ved, eln 
Which G wap ber Lime; by Lu- 
When vertue beag'd; beauty would bluſh for ſhame, > 
When beauty boaſted Bluſhes, in-deſpight 


Vertue ee with Wyre n. 
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ons 


But beauty in that white & * 
rom Vems doves doth challenge I 
men venue claims from beatity beaities red, 

Which vertue gave the golden age do gilde ; 
bear flyer checks, and call'd ir theyſtheir field, 
reaching them thus ta uſe it in the fight, - 
511 n red ould fence the white 


This Herauldry Loa Hide! iris _ i 0 
Argued by beauties red and vertues wane, 
* e 


- Proving from worlds minocieptheirtight, | © 


| For that he coloured: with this high eftare, 
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Tet their ambition, maker them Nl wilhght : i 

-The Sorv'reignty of either being ſo great, 

That oft they interchange each others f. 
LD 
— Lilies and-of Roſes, .zv'.ot 0) 
Which Tun, vita" ber fair facer-field 
r ——— x. 
Where leaſt between them both it ſhould be kid, 
The coward wagtive vanquiſhed doth yield 

To thoſe tui mies that would let him goe, 

Rather thanagiupph in ſo falle a foe, LEY 
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The niggard Fi that prais'd her ſo, 
In that high task hath — 6 
Which far exceeds his W : 
Therefore that praiſe which Glatins doth owe, 
Inchanted Terquin anſwers with ſurmiſe, . 
Io ſilent wonderof fill gazing eyes. r 


o N a 
Lula ſuſpectethahe falſe wortipper rz 
« For thoughts unitain'd as ſeldom dream on erf, 
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That nothing in him ſeem d inordinate, @— 
Save ſometime tuo much wonder of 3 ale 5 
Which, having all, all could. not ſatisſiez 

But poorly rich io wanteth in is lore, - 
We — 
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But ſhe that neuer cop't with ſtranger ers, 

Could pick h meaning fromitheir parting looks, 
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Nor read the ſubtle ſhining ſecrecies - 

Writ in theglaſfie niargents of fsk, 

She toucht no unknown baits, 1 — 
Nox could ſhe'moralize his mh, 
mung rape | light. 

r Bo. 53s t 25 7 

He — bel 

Won in the fieW# df frairful-. WE HP | 

And decks with praiſes Colatines dhe) 4 


Made glorious by his maniy*chivalry, ::; - / - rr 
With/bruiſed arms and wteaths of victory; 


Her joy wich deter hand the ch era, 
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Far . age . . 
le makes excuſes for his being thy#oy * 
No cloudy ſhow of ſtormy bluſtring weather 
Doth yet in his fat Welkin onde üppear, a 
Titi fable right lad ſotrrce of dread and fcat; 

Upon the wort dim darkhefs a pf | . " 


And in her vary priſon Apt e d. 
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That oft they have which = 
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And in this oy 
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Aa fo all, or all for one we#gage; » 
honor, infell battles rage, N 


— 


1 


Honor for wealth, and oft 


80 that in ventring all, we leave to be 1 
The things we are, for that which we expect: 
And this ambitious foul iofirmity 

In having | ; with 


much, torments us with defect 


Make 


ſomething nothing by augmenting it. 


(in al fro #2 
: tl ns any | | in make 
Pawning his honor to obtain his Juſt: 
And for himſelf, himſelf he muſt forſake 


When he himſelf, himſelf confounds, betrays 


When heavy fleep had clos'd-up mortal eye, 


No comfortable frre did lend bis light, 


N that they may ſurprize 7 


While 


And now this lune ful Lond leapt from his bed, | 
Throwing his mantle rudely ore his arm, 88 
1 madly toſt between deſire and'dread ; 


that wealth doth coſt 


hen where js truth, if there be no ſelf nr 
e "IS Std 35 © i r truſ. ? 
When ſhall he thigk to find a ſtranger juſt, _ 


ſilly Lambs, pure thoughts af dead and 
Luſt and Murder wakes to ſtain ut Poon 
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Of that ys. have : ſo then wp do negle 
The thing we have, and all for want of wit. 
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anderong tongues the wretched hateful lays ? 
Now fade upon, the time the dead of night, 1 


No nolſe but Owles and Wolves degth-bodiug 5 
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6 The Ripe of Leeren 

Th" one ſweetly flarters/ th' other 'feareth harm: 
| But honeſt fear, bewicht with luſts fotil urm, 
Doth too too oft betake him to retire, 
Beaten away by bang Hex rude de. * 


His Fauchion on a flint he ſoftly fmiteth, © ©" 
„That from the cold flows ſparks of fe doch fle, 
® Whereat a waxten tbreh forthwith: he Ughteth, | hy 
Which muſt be load - Mar to his luſtful eye, 

And to the flame thus ſpeaks adviſedly-; 

So Lecrece mall | force'to r é. 


Here pals with file he doth pretuctitily 

The dangers of his lothſome entetprize, oy 

And in his inward mind he doth debare LL 

What following forrow may on this ariſe : | 

Then looking feornfully, he doth defpife 
His naked armor of ſlill flaughtered luft, : 
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en id, 22 
To darken ber whoſe light excelieth thine : 


And die unhallowed thoughts before you blot | 
With your uncleatiefs that which i divine; 
— Offer pure incenſe to fo pure a Shrine - 
Let fair humanity abhor the deed, - . 
That ſpors and fixins wean alen owe wi 


 - O ame to kilghthbss, and ro ably s 
© foul diſhonour to my houſholds grave: 
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O impious Act including all foul harmes, 

A martial man to be ſoft faricies flave; 
N fill a true reſpe& ſhould 3 
digreſfion is ſo vile, ſo baſe, 

"Th ©; orice in ee 

7 Fi enim yi; 
Teach? die, the ſeandul will ferne 
And be att eye-ſore in my golden Co 

Some loathſome daſh the Herald will contrive, 
To cipher me how fondly 1 dd ddt: 

That my Poſteiity ſhan'd with — 


Shall curſe my bones; and hald wh av in, | 


W weir father TING 


What wile THT gain dhe cg tua 
A dream, 2 — 
Who buys a minutes mirth to waile a 1 


Or what fond beggar but to touch the crowne ? | 


Would with the fcepter SED yE wochen a down. 


* L» * , 5 1 


ir Colarinus dream of my Den: 

Will he not wake, and in a e 
Poſt hither, this vile purpoſe to prevent ? 
his ſiege that harhiogirt his marriage, , 
his blut to youth, this ſorrow to the ſage, ' 
This dying vertue, this ſurviving n . 


** 


. — 
1 
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% 
— 


or ſells Eternity to get a toy ?? 
For one Tweet grape Who will the vine deſtroy '® |! 
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— nhks mike 
When thou ſhalt charge me with ſo black a deed : 
Will not my tongue be mute, my frail joi 
Mine eyes forgo their light, my falſe heart 
— QQ .. 
And extreme. feare can neither fight nor flic, 
But cowardlike with trembling terror die. 


a 


? 


Had Colatinus kill's my Son or Sire, 
Or lain in ambuſh to betray my life; ? 
Or were he not my dear friend, this deſire 
Might have excuſe to work upon his wife ; 
As in revenge or quital of ſuch ſtrife: 
But as he is my kinſman, my dear friend, 
The frame and fault finds no excuſe nor end. 


„„ Ht co . 


Shameful it is, if once the fat be known, 
Hateful it is ; there is no hate in loving, | 
Tu beg her love: but the is not her own 5 
The worſt is but denial, and reproving- ot 
My will is ſtrong, paſt reaſons weak removing. 
Who fears a ſentence or an old mans ſawe, 
2 cloth be kept in awe. 


Tuns (graceleſs) holds he diſputation, , | 
Tweene frozen conſcience and hot burning will, 
And with good thoughts makes diſpenſation, 
Urging the worſer ſenſe for vantage ftill, 
Which in a moment doth confound and kill | | 


The Rape of Lucrece. > 
All pure effects, and doth ſo far proceed, 
That what is vile ſhews like a vertuous' deed. - 


Quath, he, ſhe took me kindly by the hand, 
And gaz'd for tydings in my eager eyes, 
Fearing ſome bad news from the warlike band 
Where her beloved Colatinw lies. | 
O how her fear did make her colour riſe ? 
Firſt red as Roſes that on Lawn we lay, 
Then white as Lawn the Roſes took away, 


And now her hand in my hand being lockt, 
Forſt it to tremble with her loyal fear: 
Which ſtrooke her ſad, and then it faſter rockt, 
Until her Husbands welfare ſhe did hear, 
Whereat ſhe ſmiled with ſo ſweet a cheare, 
That had Narciſſus ſeen her as ſhe ſtood, 
Self-love had never drown'd 13 in the flood. 


Why hunt I hates colour 41 

All Orators are dumb when beauty pleads, 

Poor wretches have remorſe in poor abuſes, 
Love thrives not in the heart that ſhadows dreads, 
Affection is my Captain and he leads: 
. And when this gaudy banner is dpd, | 
The Coward fights, and will not be diſmaig. 


Then childiſh fear ayant, debating die, 
Reſpect and Reaſon wait on wrinkled age: 
My heart ſhall never countermand imine ** 


F 3* Sad 


yo The Rape of Laitrece. 
Sad Pauſe and deep Regard beſeems the Sage, 
" My part is youth, and beats theſe from the nge; 


Deſire my pilot is, Beauty my priſe, 


As cotn ate grown by weeds, ſo heedful fear 
Is almoft cloakt by unteſiſted luſt, - | 
Away he ſteals with open liſtning care, 

Full of foul hope, and full of fond miſtruſt : 
Both which as fervitors to the unjuſt, 
So croſs him with their oppoſite Perſwafion, 
That now he vows a league, and now invaſion, 


Within his thought her heavenly image (irs, 
And inthe ſelf ſame ſcat fits Colatine, 
That eye which looks on her, coafounds his wits, 
That eye which him beholds, as more divine 
Unto a view ſo falſe will not encline: E 
But with a pure appeal ſeeks to the heart, 
Which once corrupted, takes the worler part. 


And therein heartens up his ſervile powers, 
Who flanered by their leaders jocund ſhow, 
Stuff up his luſt, as minutes fill up howers : 
And as their Captain, ſo their pride doth grow ; 
By reprobate deſire thus madly led 
| The Romane Lord doth march to Lacrece bed. 


ne be e and his will, 
Each one by him enforſt, recites his ward, 


| AN pn pu * 
But as they open, they all rate his ill, _ 
Which drives the creeping theefe to ſome regard. 
The thteſhold R OL! to have him heard: 
Night-wandring Weezels ſhreeke to ſee bim there, 
They fright him, yer he fill purſues his as 


As each unwillitlg portal yields him why, 

Through little vents and crnnies of the place, 4 

The wind wars with his torch to make him lay, 
And blows the ſmoke of it into his face, ' 
Extinguiſhing his conduct in this caſe; . -: | 
But his hot heart, which fond defire doth ſcorch, 
Puffs forth another wind that fires the torch 2 : 


And being lighted, by the light he ſpits 
Lucrecia's glove, wherein her needle ticks 1, - 
He takes it from the ruſhes where it lies, _ 

And griping it, the needle: his finger pticks ; . 
As who ſhould ſay; this glove to wanton trick a 


Is not inur , return again in haſt; tel 70 


hn 
un 4 
But all theſs: poor otidings cud nt fy un. 
He in the worſt ſenſe conſtrues their denial z -- 
The doors, the wind, the glove that did delay him, 
He takes for accidental things of tryal z ' 
Or as thoſe bars which flop the'hourly dial, | 
Whio with a kngring ſtay his courſe doth 7 * 
n e the baus his debt. 
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$0, fo, quoth he, theſe lets attend the time, 


n 


To add a more rejoicing to the prime, 
And give the ſneaped birds more cauſe to ſing; 
Paine pays the income of each precious thing. 


The merchant fears, e've rich at 


Now is he come 3 
That ſhuts him from the heaven of his thought, 
Which with a yielding latch, and with no more, 
Hath bar'd him from the bleſſed thing he ſought, 
80 from himſelf impiety hath wrought, | 
That for his Prey to pray he doth begin, 
As if the beavens ſhould countenance his ſin. 


But in the midſt of his unfruirful prayer, 

Having ſollicited th' eternal power, 

Thar his foul thoughts might compaſs his fair Fair, 
And they would ſtand auſpicious to the hour, 
Even there be tarts, quoth he, I muſt deflower : 
The powers to whom I pray, abhor this fact, 
How can they then aſſiſt „ 


Then Love and Fortune be my gods, my ub, 
My will is backt with reſolution ; | 


Thopghn are bur drems i thirſt be tid, 
Black fin is Gear d with abſolution, 


unn loves fre, fears froſt hath difſglution 
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The eye of heaven is out, and miſly'night 
Covers the ſhame that follows ſweet delight. 


This ſaid, his guilty band pluckt up'the lach, 
And with his knee the door he opens wide, 
The dove ſleeps faſt that this night-owle will catch, 
Thus treaſon works e' re traitors be eſpied : 
Who ſees the lurking ſeryent ſteps aſide ; 
But ſhe, ſound ſleeping, N X 
Lies at the mercy<F'iis mortal Rings" 


Into the Chamber wickedly he ſtalks, 
And gazeth on her yet unſtained bed : 
The curtains being cloſe; about he walks, 


By their high treaſon is his heart mifled : + _ 


Which gives the watch-word to bis hagd.e66 fat, 
To draw the cloud that hides the {ilver Moon. 


Looke as the fair and fiery pointed Sun, 
Ruſhing from forth a cloud, bereaves our fight : * 
Even ſo the curtain drawn, his eyes begun LI 
To wink, being blinded, with a greater light. 
Whether jt-is that ſhe reflects ſo bright | 
Thãt dazleth them, or elſe ſome ſhame ſuppoſed, 
Bur blind they axe, and keep themſelves ificloſed. 


o had they in that darkſome priſon died, 
Then had they ſeen the period of their ill; 
Then Colatine again by Lacrece ſide, * 


Rouling his greedy eye-bals in his head, ,.0 


In his cleere bed might have repoſed ſtiſl ? 
But they muſt ope this bleſſed league to kill y z 
And holy-thoughted Lucrece to their ſight, 


Har lilly hand. ber rofie cheeks lies undes 
Coozening the pillow of a lawful kiſſe; 
Who cherelpoe angry loame 20 pare in ſunder, 
Swelling oo either fide ro want his bliſle, 
Between whoſe hils ber head intombed is. 
Where like a vertuous monument ine lies, 
. — os 


Without the bed ber other fair hand was, 

Qg the green coverier, whoſe perfedt white 
like an Avid dazie on the graſſe, 
With pearly {wert, reſembling dew of * 
Her eyes like Marigolds had ſhearh'd their 1ight, 
And canopied in darkneſſe ſweetly lay, ö 
NR gl arapa_<-40 


i”: 
Her hair like galden- threds plaid wich br breath, 
O modeſt wantons, wanton modeſty ! 
Sbonring lifes triumph in the map of death, 
And deaths dim locke in lives mortality. 
Each in her ficepe themſelves ſobeautifie, - 
As if betweene them twaine there was no ſtrife, 
But that life 1iv'd tn deaths, erer 


Her breſts like 2 with blew, 
A pair of maiden worlds unconquered : . 


n 


Per 
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0 
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ee of Lee ys 
gave of their Lord no beafing yoke they knew, 
And him by oath they truly-honoured, 
Theſe worlds in Targuin new ambition bred ; 
Who like a'fou} uſurper went about 
. to have the owner out. 
4 
„ Wo, / 
What did he note, but ſtrongly he defired ? 
What he beheld, on that he firmly doted, 
And in his will his wilful eye he tyred. 
With more-than admiration he admired 
Her azure veins, her alabaſter skin, ug of 
Her coral lips, her TT n. 


— 
.4 


As the grim Lion fawneth ore his prey, 
Sharpe hunger by the conqueſt ſatisfied : 
So ore this ſleeping ſoul doth Tarquin ſlay, * 
His rage of luſt by gazing qualified z 
Slackt, not ſuppreſt, for ſtanding by her ade, 
His eye which late this mutiny reftrains, 

Vnto 2 pon, uproar cy his veins. 

þ _ 4 PT 

And they like ftragling faves for pillage schi 
Obdurate vaſſals fell exploits effeting 5  — 
In bloody death and raviſhment delighting, | 
Nor childrens fears, nor mothers groans reſpecting, 
Swell in their pride the onſet full expecting, fs 
Anon his beating heart alarum ſiciking, » = 
Gives the n = 1 pages do kin: whe? 
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His eye commends the leading to his hand : 
His hand as proud of ſuch a dignity, - 


Smoaking with pride, marcht on to make his ftand 


On her bare breaſfs, the heart of all her land, 


Whoſe ranks of blew veins as his hands did ſcale, 


They muſtering to the quiet cabinet, 
Where their dear governeſs and lady lies, 
Do tell her the js dreadfully beſet, 
Aud fright her with confufion of their cries : 
She much amaz'd breaks ope her lockt up eyes, 
Who peeping forth this tumult to behold, 
Are by his flaming torch dim'd and control'd. 


Imagine her as one in dead of night, 

From forth dull fleep by dreadful fancy waking, 

That thinks ſhe hath beheld ſome gaſlly ſprite, 

Whoſe grim aſpe& ſets every joint a ſhaking, 

What terrour *tis : but ſhe in worſer taking, 
From ſleep diſturbed, heedfully doth view 
The fight which makes ſuppoſed terror tue. 


$- Wrapt and confounded in a thouſand feares, 
Dm ron newkild bird the trembling lies: 
wakes # She dares not looke, yet winking there appears 
conforn- Quicke ſhifting Antiques ugly in her eyes, 
| — 


Who 
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Who angry that the eyes flie from their lights, 
nn 


His hand that yet remaines upon her breſt, 7 
(Rude Ram to batter ſuch an Ivory wall :) 
May feele her heart (poor citizen) diſtreſt, 
Wounding it ſelf to death, riſe up and fall? 
Beating her bulke, that his hand ſhakes withal. 
This moves in him more rage, and leſſer pity, - 
To make the breach, and enter this ſweet City. 


Firſt like a trumpet doth his tontzue begin 
To ſound a Parley to his heartleſs foe, 


Who ore the white ſheet peeres her whiter . 

The reaſon of this raſh alarme to kno x. 1 

Which . „„ 

But ſhe with vehement prayers urgeth füll, 18 

Under what colour he commits this ill. 
Sid oo 22 17 


22 . 


Thus he replies, the colour in this face, 12 
That even for anger makes the Lily pale, 
And the red Roſe bluſh at her own diſgrace, 

Shall plead for me, and tell my loving tale, 

Under that colbur atm I come to lle 
They never conquer'd Fort, the fault is thine, 0 
e N 


Thus 1 foreſtall thee: if thou means to chide, 
Thy beauty bath enſnar'd thee to this night, 3 
ares yea i 


1 The Rafe of Luerete. 

My will that markes thee for my earths delight, 

Which I w conquer fought with alt my might. | 
But as reproof and reaſon beat it dead, 

* By thy bright beaury ir was newly bred. | 


I ſee what croſſes pay attempts will bring) | 

r wha chivels the growing hb Sletd; | 

I think the hony guarded with a ſting, — 

All-this beforehand counſel comprehends z 

But will is deafe, and heares no heedful friends. 
Only he hath an eye to gaze on beauty, * 
And dotes an what he lookes, e 


I have debated even in my ſoule, 

What wrong, what Shame, what ſorro I fiall breed, 

But nothing can.affeftions courſe controle, 

Or flop the headlong fury of his (peed, 

I know repentant teares inſue the deed. 
Reproch, diſdaine, and deadly enmity, 
Yet ſtrive I to embrace mine infamy. 


This fail, be takes alofe his Zomane blade, 
Which like a Faulcon towring in the Skies, 
Couchet the fowle below with his wings ſhade, 
Whoſe crook beake threats, r 
So under the inſulting Fauchion lies 
Harmleſſe Lucrecis, marking what he tels, 
With trembling — 


8 
1 
1 
1 
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—B [nn Wide tha, 

If thou deny, then force muſt worke my way : 
For in thy bed I purpoſe to deſtroy: thee. 

That done, ſome worthleſſe flave of thine ile flay, 
To kill thine honor with thy lives decaye 

And in thy dead armes do I meane to place him, 
r png mne 


dy faretving buiduddGalt ugly 20 
The ſcornful mark of every open eye; 
The kiaſmen hang their heads at this\difdain, +: 
Thy. due blurd with nameleſs ib n 6) 
And thou the Author of their obloqu , 
Shall have thy treſpaſſe cited up in its, 
1 children inf _— 
110% 197 : : 
But if thou yield; Tt thy ſecret Hen, 
The fault unknown is as though unacted, 
A little harme dont to 
For lawful policy remains enacted- N 
— lm foiieions decompaſind | 
Ii poreſt compownds 5 being ſo upplied,”—» 
 His'venome in effect is purified/7% . 
dig 1511 Of ns 4 vldetr: ; 
nabe übe debate * 
Tender my ſuit, bequeath not to their lot | | 
The ſhame that from them no device can take, — _ 
The blemiſh- that will never be forgot: T5! of 
Worſe than flaviſh wipe, or birth-hours blot: - 


bh | — 


fo The Rae of Lucrece! 
For markes deſcried in mens nativity, 


* Here with a Cockatrice dead killing eye, 
He rowſeth up himſelf, and makes a pauſe, 
While the the picture of pure piety, + {liz c. 

Like a white Hinde beneath the gripes ſharp claws, 

Pleads in a wilderneſs where are no lawes, . . 
To the rough beaſt, that knowes no gentle right, 


But when pb hend cloud the world doth threat, 
In his dim WIR the aſpiring mountaine hiding, 

From earths dark womb ſome gentle guſt doth get, 
Hindring u preſent fall by this dividing. 
So his untilllowed haſte her words delaies, 
And moody Pluto winkes while Orpheus plays. 


Yet foule night waking Cat he doth but dally; 
While in his hold-faſt foot the weak mouſe panteth; 
ö Her ſad behaviour feeds his vulture fallysg 
A (wallowing gulfe that even in plenty wanteth; 
His ear her prayers admits, but his heart granteth 
No penetrable entrance to her plaining, 
N ts 9 1 ON FR 


Her pitry pleading eyes up ſadly fixed. 
In the remarſeleſſe wrinkles of his face: 


Her modeſt eloquence with ſighs is mixed, | 


— EE EIEnng - —_— — 


ky mEyy at ho ___ 


5 
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Which 
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Whicl e ne * 
co her Annen adds more grace. | 
She pune paged. often from his place, 


And midſt the ſentence ſo her accent breaks; | 
That tuen doth begin ere once ſhe peaks. 


She conjures him by high almighty Jove, 6. 

By Knighthood, Geatry, and ſweet Friendſhips oath, Lucrece 

By her untimely tears, her Husbands love, of —_ 5 

By holy humane law, and common tro, J xls * 

By heaven and earth, and all the powers of both, ty,and eæ - 
That to his borrowed bed he may retire, _ 8 | 
And floop to hodor, nt to foul deſires — 

Quoth ſhe, reward not Holpitatlty | ** 


With ſuch black payment as thou haſt pretended, 
Mud not the fountain that gave drink to thee, 
Marre not the thing that cannot be amended : © 
End thy ill ayme, before thy flicot be ended. 
He is no Wood-man that doth bend his bow * 
To u a poor unſeaſcaable Du.. 


My husband is thy friend, for his ſake ſpare me; 
Thy ſelf art mighty, for thine own ſake leave me : 
My ſelf a weakeling, do not then inſnare me: 
Thou look'ft not like deceit, do not deceive me. 
My ſighs like whirlwinds labour hence to heave thee, 
If ever man was mov 'd with woman's mones, 
Be moved v bog my 59 my ſighs, my grones. 


All which 3 like a troubled Ocean, . 


beat at thy rocky, and 1 heart, 1 


F v7 r «Dal 
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To ſoften it with their cominua} motion: 

For ſlones diffolv'd, ro Water doe convert. 

Or if no harder than a flone thou art, 


Melt at my teares and be compaſſionate, 
Soft pity enters at an iron gate. 


In Tarquinz likenefs I did entertain thee, 
Hall thou put on his Shape to do him ſhame ? 
To all the hoſt of Heaven I complain me, 
Thou wrongſt his honor, woundſt his princely name, 
Thou art not what thou ſeem'ſt; and if the ſame, 
Thou ſeem 'n not whit thou art, a God, a King ? 
For Kings like Gods ſhould govern every thing. 


How will thy ſhame be ſeeded in thine age, 
When thus thy vices bud before thy ſpring ? 
If in thy hope thou dar'ſt do ſuch outrage, 
What dar d thou pot when once thou art a King ? 
O be remembred, no outragious thing | 
From vaſlal Actors can be wipt away _ 


Then Kings miſdeeds cannot n . 


This deed ſhall make thee agly lor d for feare, 
But happy Monarchs Qill ace fear'd for love: 
With foul offenders thou perforce mult beare, 
When they in thee the like offences prove. 

Tf but for fear of this, they will remove. 
Fer Princes are the glaſſe, the ſchibbl, the booke, 
Where Gubjelts eyes Go earn, Ng" dolooke. 
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1 4. 
And wilt thou dab, ben 
Muſt he in thee read Lectures of ſuch ſhame? 
Wilt thou- be glaſſe wherein it ſhall diſcern 
Authority for fin, warrant for blame ? 
To privilege diſbonour in thy name. 
Thou back'f reproch againſt long living laud, 
And mak'ſt fair Reputation but a baud. 
Haft thou commanded ? by him that gave it thee, 
From a pure heart command thy rebel will : 
Draw not thy ſword to gard iniquity, . 
For it was lent thee all that brood to kill. 
Thy princely office how can ſt thou fulfill 


When patternd by thy fault, foul ſin may ſay, 
He learn'd to ſin, and thou didſt teach the way ? | 


ink but how vile a ſpectacle it were, 

o view thy preſent treſpaſſe in another: 
Mens faults do ſeldom to themſelves appear, 
Their own tranſgreſſions partially they ſmother ; 
This guilt would ſeem death-warthy in thy brother. 
O how are they wrapt in with infamies, 

That from their own mildeeds aſkaunce their eyes 


To the, to thee, my heay'f up hands appeal, 
ot to ſeducing Juſt thy raſh reply: 
ſue for exjl{d majeſties repeal, 
t him retim and flattering thoughts retire. _ 
true rep will priſon falſe deſire, 7 
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Have done, ce comin) tt 
Turns not, but ſwels the higher by this let. 


And with the winde in greater fury fret: 


* To their ſalt ſovereign with their freſh falls baſt, 


the enclo- Add to this flow, bur alter not the taſte, 
ſure of her 


ch 


. on an, (quoth the) a ſea, a ſovereign King, 


And loe, there falls into thy boundleſs flood, 
Black Luſt, Diſhonour, Shame, Miſgoverning, 
Who ſeek to ſtaine the Ocean of thy blood. 
If all theſe petty ills ſhall change thy good, 
Thy ſca within a puddle wombe is berſed, 
And not the puddle in thy ſea diſperſed, 


$o ſhall theſe ſlaves be King, and thou their ſlave: 
Thou nobly baſe, they baſely dignified : 
Thou their faire life, and they thy fouler grave: 
Thou Joathed in their ſhame, they in thy pride, 
The Cedar ſtoopes not to the baſe ſhrubs foot, 
But low ſhrubs wither at the Gen 7 


So let thy choughas 156 bsh Sagi on. 
No more, quoth he, by heaven 1 wot hear thee ; 


Vield to my love, if not, enforced nate 


i: 


The * Big P oY 35 
Inſtead of loves coy touch rudely teare thee : 
That done, defpightfully I mean to bear thee 
Unto the baſe bed of ſome raſcal groome, 


To be thy partner in this ſhameful doome, 


This ſaid, he ſets his foot upon the light, 

For light and luſt are deadly enemies: 

Shame folded up is blind concealing night, 

When moſt unſeen, then moſt doth tyrannize, 

The Wolf hath ſeiz'd his prey, the poor Lamb cries, 
Till with her own white fleece her voice controle, 
Intombs her outcry in her lips ſweet fold. 


For with the nightly linnen that ſhe wears, 

He pens her piteous clamors in her head, 

Cooling his hot face in the chaſteſt tears, 

That ever mgdeſt eyes with ſorrow ſhed, 

0 that foule luſt ſhould ſtaine ſo pure a bed: 
The ſpots whereof could weeping purifie; 


Her teares ſhould drop on them 1 


But ſhe hath loft a dearer thing than life, =_ 
And he hath wan what he would loſe again: =, 
This forced league doth force a further ſlrife, = 
This momentary joy breeds moneths of pain, | 
This hot deſire converts to cold diſdain : | | i 
js rifled of her pre, : 
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Look as the fal-fed Hound or garged Hawke, 
Unapt for render {mell or ſpeedy flight, 
Make flow purſuit, or altogether babe 
The prey wherein by Nature they delight : 
So ſurfer-taking Targuin fears this night. 
His taſte delicious, in digeſtion ſowring, 
Devoures his will, that liv'd by foule devouring, 


O deeper fin than bottomleſs concrit 

Can comprehend in ſtill imagination 

Drunken deſire auſt vomit his receit, 

Ere he can ſee his own abomination. 8 

While luſt is in his pride, no exclamation 
| Can curbe his heat, or rein his raſh deſire, 

- Till like a jade, ſelf-will himſelf doth tire. 


then with lank and lean diſcoldhir'd cheeke 
| Wick henry ph knit brow, and ſtrengthleſs pace, 
3 Feehle defire all recreant, poor and meek, = 
- Like w a bankerout begger wailes his caſe : 
The fleſh being proud, deire doth fight with g 
For there it revels, and when that decays, 


The guilty rebel for remiſſion prays. 


this fault-Full Lord of Rowe, 
a — mah: 
. ſoundachisWotts/- 
That thro? the length of mas - oh 1 
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+ The Rape of Lucrete. 
To whoſe wekk ruines muſter troops of Mes, 
nr eee the fares. 


She fays, her Gudjefts with fouls inſurrection 
Have battred downe her conſecrated wall, 
And by their mortal fault brought in ſubjedtien - | 
Her immortality, and made her thrall | 
To living death and paine perpetual. 
Which in het preſcience ſhe controled Nill, 
But her foreſight could not foreſtal their will. 


a — 


f TY TA. 

Even in this thought thro the dark night he ftealeth 
A captive victor that hath loſt in gain; 

Bearing away the wound that nothing healeth, 
The ſcar that will delpight of Cure remain, 
Leaving his ſpoil perplext in greater pain. 
She bears the loud of Juſt he left behind, 
Ack he anne of Rn 


' * $317 . 


He like a theeviſh dog ereepel ſaaly ka; 
She like a wearied Lamb lies panting there: 


He ſcowles and hates himſelf for his offence, - 
She deſperate, with her nails, herfleſh doth tear, 
He faintly flies, ſwearing with guilty fear; 

She ſtaies exclal ming on the diteful night; 

He runs and hides bis vatidhetorh'd dllight, | 


Be chens dpatts » heavy convertins 
She there ins a hopeleſs caſt-away : 2 
He in bis [peed looks for the morning light, 4 
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88 The Rape of Luctece.. » 
For day, quoth ſhe, night-ſcapes doth, open lay : 
And my true eyes have never practiſed hr 
To cloak offences with a tuaning brow. 


They thjnk not but that every eye can ſee 

The ſame diſgrace which they themſelves behold ; 

And therefore would they ſtill in darkneſle lie, 
For they their guilt with weeping will unfold, V 
And grave, like water that doth eate in tee], L 
Upon my checks what belplefſe ſhame I el. II 
* Er 
A 
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And bids her eyes hereafter fill be blind ;. _ | 
e Spe wakes ber heart by beating on her bred, Ty 
fed, com- And bids jt leap from thence where it may finde 
e 


8. 


Some purer cheſt, to cloſe ſo pure a minde. 
Framick with griefthus breaths ſhe forth her ſpight, 
Again the unſeen ſecrecy of night, 


O comfort-killiag night, jmags of Hell, 
Black ſtage for tragedies and myrthers fell, 


5 o 


Vaſi finne-concealing Chas, nurſe of blame, 

Blind muffled bawde, dark harbor of defame ! | Wh 
Grim cave of death, whiſpring conſpirator, oc 
W WD; 
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mur Lytereos 


o eee 
Since thou rn * 
Muſter thy miſts to meet the Eaſterne light, 
Make war againſt proportion'd courſe of time: 
Or if thou wilt permit the Sunne to clime 

His wonted height, yet ere he goe to bed, 

Knit poyſonous clouds about his golden head. | 


With rotten damps raviſh the morning ayre, 

Let their exhal'd unwholeſome breaths make ſicke 

The life of purity, 'the ſupreme faire, | 

Ere he arrive-his weary noon- tide pricke, 

And let thy miſty vapors march ſo thicke, 
That in their ſmoaky rankes his ſmother'd light 


ann make perperual night. 


Were Tarquin night as he is but aights child, 

The filver ſhining Queene he diſdain, _ 

Her twinckling hand maids too (by defil'd) 
Through Nights black boſom ſhould not peep'agaia 
80 ſhould I have copartners in my paine- | 
And fellowſhip in'woe doth woe aſſwage, 
RC NR, their Pilgrimage. 


Where now I hape no one to bl with me, — 

To erols their arms and hang their heads with mine, 
To maske their browes and hide their infaciy, * 

Lut I alone, alone muſt fit and pine, 

Seaſoning + a rats ſilver brine, 


OM, 


The Rape of Laierece. 
Mingling my talk with tears, my grief with grones, 
Poore waſting monuments of laſting mones, 


© night, thou furnace of foule recking ſmoke, 
Let not the jealous day behold that face 
Which underneath thy black all hiding cloake 
1mmodeſily lies with diſgrace. 
Keep ilill poſſeſſion of thy gloomy place, 

| That all che faults which in thy raign are made, 


May likewiſe be ſepulchred in thy made. 


Make me not obje@ to the tel-tale dy, 

The light ſhall hew charactred in my brow, . 

The ftory of ſweet chaſtities decay, 

The impious breach of holy wedlockes vow. 

Yea, the illiterate that know not how 
To cipher what is writ in learned books, 


wk — wi. oy ons. 


The murfe to Hill her child will tell my tory; 
And fright her crying babe with Targurue name: 
The Orator to deck his oratory, 

Will couple my reproch to ren . 
Feaſt finding minſtrels tuning my defame 

— — — 2 
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Let my good name, char ſenſeleſs repuration, 
For Colatine: dear love be kept unſpoured : 
If that be made u theame for diſputation, — == 
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The Rae of Luce. 91 
The branches of another root are rotted, - 
And undeſery d teproach to him allatred,  * 
That is as clear from this attaint of mine, 
Rr en enen 3 


0 Ky face; joviſible diſyrace 1 1 * 

O unfelt ſore, oreſt- wounding private ſcar ! 

Reproch is ſtampt in Colatinu face, 8 

And T arquin's eye may read the mote afar, A, 

How he in peace is wounded, not in war. £ 
Alas bow many beat fuch fliameful blows, 1 
Which not themſelves, but he that gives them I 

(knows ? | 


If Colatine, thine honor lay in me, 
From me by. ſtrong affault it is bereft : 
My hony loſt, and Ia Drone-like Bee, 
Have no Perfection of my ſommer left, 
But rob'd and ranſackt by injurious theft. 
In thy weak hive a wandring\waſpe hath crept, 
Ang fucke the haar which ty” chad, Bee kept. 


Yet ali I guilty off i ben hank; | | . 
Yet for thy hondr did I eme rtain him; | 
Coming from tlieey I could not put him back, = 
For it had been diſhogor to diſdaine him ; : 
Beſiges of vanrinede he did complain him: n 

And talks of we (O unlookt for evil. 431 
r Devill ) = 
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i& YOo1 145 ans ** * 
— th enkden bd > 
Or hateful Cuckows hatch in Sparrows neſts ? - - 
Or Todes infe& faire founts with venome mud ? 
Or Tyrant folly lurke in gentle breſts ? | 
Or Kings be breakers of their own beheſts ? 
But no perfection is ſo abſolute, 


— oo; 
rern 
And fcarce hath eyes his treaſure to behold, + 
Put like (ill pining Tancalas he fits, 
And uſeleſs bans the harveſt of his wats ; 

Having no other pleaſure of his gain, 

Bur torment that it cannot cure his pain. 


Sothen he boch ie ben be cannot-uſe it, 

And leaves it to be maſter'd by his yorg ; 

Who in their pride doe preſently abuſe it : 

Their Father was too weak, and they too irong, 

To hold their curſed bleſſed fortune long. 1 
The ſweets we wiſh oft turn to Joathed ſours, 
Even in the moment that we call them ours. 


Varaly biss nt on che tender ſpring, 
Unwholſome weeds take took; with precious flowers, 
. +» nnd 

- What vertue breeds, iniquity deveurs ; | 
We have no good that Wes '4 
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. "OM 
The Rape of Lucrece. 
But ill annexed Opportunity, | 
Or kills his life, or elſe his quality, | 


© Opportunly,| thy gultt is great; | 2 . 

Tis thou that execut it the traitors treaſon g 

Thou ſets the Wolfe where he the Lamb may get: . 

Who ever plots. the ſin, thou points the ſeaſon; 

Tis thou that ſpurn'ſt at right, at law, at reaſon. 
And in thy ſhady cell where none may ſpy her, 
Sits fin to ſeaze the fouls that wander by her. 


Thou mak f the Veſtal violate her bath e | 

Thou blowſt the fire when Temperance is  thawd.? 

Thou ſmotherſt honeſty, tfou murtherſt troth z_, 

Thou foul abettor, thou notorious baud z ' © 

Thou planteſt ſeandal, and diſplaceſt laud. 

Thou raviſher, thou traitor, thou falſe thief 

Thy hony turns to gall, thy joy to grief, 5 i 


Thy ſecret pleaſure urns to open b ſhame, | 
Thy private feafting to a publick faſt : 
Thy ſmothering titles to a ragged name; 4 
Thy ſugred tongue to bitter wormwood taſte ; 
Thy violent vanities can never laſt, x 

How comes it then, vile opportunity | 

Being ſo bet, __ * for 1 P' 4 wy | 
When wilt $6 "os brains ragplicits lend; 
And bring hit whete His Tuirmay be obtained? 


Whep 9 an hour great frifes to e 
. * Y R % Or 
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* 
„ — The Ripe of Lucrece. 
Or free that ſoul which wrerchedneſs hath chained? 
Give phyfick to the Reck, eaſe to the pained ? = 


N 


. 
The Orphan pines while the Oppreſſor feeds; 
Juftice is feaſting while the widow weeps : 

Adviſe is ſporting while infection breeds, 
Thou gramt t no time for charitable deeds: 


Wrath, envy, treaſon, rape, and murther rages, 
a w 


a 
| 
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„ eo | 

A thouſand croſſes keep them from thy aid ; | 

They buy thy help, but Sin nere gives a fee 

He gratis comes, and thou art well apaid, 

As well to hear, as grant what he hath faid. 
My Colatine would elſe have come to me : 
When Targuin did, but he was ſtaid by thee. 


Guilty thou art of murther and of theft, 
Guilty of perjury and ſubordination, 
Guilty of treaſon, forgery, and ift, | 
Guilty of inceſt, that abomination, ys Tof 
An acceflary by thine inclination '- To f 

To all figs paſt, and all that are to come,  Wrot 
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Miſhapen time, copeſoate of ugly night, 
Swift ſubtile poſt, carrier of griſly care, 
Eater of youth, falſe ſlave to falſe 
Baſe watch of woes, fins p 
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delight, 


To unmask falſhood, and bring truth a> light, 
To ſtamp the ſeal of time in aged things, - 


To weldille pes eds. 
To wang the-wronger gil he reader right oy 


To fill with ans 
n worm-hojes 14 
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To pluck 


Tod p51 fromagcient Ravens wings. 
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To ſpoil antiquities of hammered flee], 
9 round of fortunes wheel. 


— haart bike 
To make the child a man, the man a child, 
To flay the Tyger that doth live by laughter, © 
To tame the Unicorne and Lion wilde, 
To mock the ſubtile in themſelves beguil'd ; 
To chear the Plowman with increaſeful crops, 
And waſte huge flones with de water Crops, 


Why 0 
Unleſs thou couldſi return to make amends ? _ 
One poor retiring minute in an age, 
Would purchaſe thee a thouſand thouſand friends, 
Lending him wit, that to bad debtors lends. 
O this dread night, wouldſt thou one hour come 4 
(bach, . 
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Thou ceaſclefſe licky to Ecernity, ; 

— col Tio hs tg 

Deviſe extreams beyond exttemity 

To mak him curſe this curſed erimeful night :' 

Let ghaſtly ſhadows his lewd eyes affright, 
And the dire thought of his/committed evil, 
een baths bios eee Devil. p= 

* | 0 


Daa hs bee of rſt with re e, As 
AMR him in His bed with Veandgrones 5 © 
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To make him moe, but pity not Mis ohr i. - 
Stone himy/with-hardened hearts tones, 


Amd let mild women to him gle chetmildneſs, —_ 
Wilder" to him tlian Tigers i ir a: | 


La bin have, tims 25 tear his curled he, . | * 
Lot him, have time againſt himſelf to m. | 

Let him have time of times help to deſpair,; 3 
Let him have time to live a loathed ſlave, 
Let Mu Rae time a beggers omg toemve; 


0 7 lt et 9 DN 
And ever get, his unzecalling wig; mz" / 3 
Have tim g natd gbuſingiaF.his time. oy 
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o time, thou nnen 


1 5 
Slam? 


e 3 
. i 2 
n 1 1 


Ss $7: n 
2 4 EY * LIN n £ . 


7 
3 > ih + 


be 
bee 
* 


. 
_ = 


* - 
„ 7.3 
et C 91 


oo 


'To ſhame his hope with deeds degenerate, - 
The mightier man, the mightier is the thing + 
That makes him Henour'd, or begets him * 
For greateſt ſcandal waits on greateſt ſtate. 
The goon being clouded preſeiitly is miſt, 
Bu little Stars may hide them hen ney id 


W is 


And usperceiv d flic with ahe fich away, - 
Bur if the like the ſoow-white Swan deſre, 
The ſtain upon his ſilver Downe will ſtay. 


1 
1 

| Bl 

Poor groomes are fightleſs night, Kings glorious a T 
| W 

As 


Gnats ate unnoted whereſoere they flye, 
def 
RACES .-- 
Our idle words, 6 
v fu ble lounds weak arbitrators, ty hb: 
Buſie our [clves iickil-contttiding ſchooles; = 
— ome 
— 1 force net argument # raw, 
Since thut my Caſe — in, 
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At Time, at Tarquin, __ aun. 
In vain Lcavib with mine ins r, 
In vain I ſpuryat my confirm'd deſpight : 
This helpleſs ſmoak of words doth me no right ; 


* . wes 4. 
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Honor thy ſelf to rid me of this 

For if I die, m Honor lives in 

But if I live, tho liv it in my defame; 

Since thou could? e oby ee 
And waſt affeard to ſcratch her wicked fn, 
Kill both thy ſelf aua ber for yielding fo. 


on 
To find ſome'deſperate inſtrument of Death, 

But this no dlaughterrhouſe, no tool Imparts, | 
To make more & c Ihr paſſage of her breath, 
Which, ghranging through her psf rayiteth 
te gs CORO Cette 01 OI 5 
chat which ſom diſcharged Gee pes: , 


Io vain — 8 
me happy meane t end a : 

Ind by Tegen bühne i, eu F 
let for the ſelſ lame purpoſe ſeeks, knife, * 
But when hard, I hs a loyal wifes. | _ 
So am i b.; One, chat cannorhes + 
eee den me. ü 


bbs for which Iban h., , : 
And therefore now I need not fear to die, 
To clear this ſpot by death -(at-leaſt)-Lgive | 


7 
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Poor helpleſs help the treaſure ſtaln away, 
ne rern 1 


Well, well, — Kate ot know | 

The ſtained taſt of violated troth : | 

I will not wrong thy true — Co; - 

To 0 

This baſtard gruſſe ſhall never come to growth: 
He ſhall not boaſt who did thy lock pollute, 
6 — 


no n fr oft 11 


Nor ſhall he ſmile thee ba ft e 
Nor laugh with his companions at thy ftate, 
But thou ſhalt know thy intereſt vas not bought 
Baſely wick gold, but ſtolne yy e: 
Fot me I am the miſtreſs of my füte, 
And with my treſpaſſe never 2 ee, 
Tin life to defth aquit my for eee. 


1 will ace pee e with e eh 
Nor bil y ken in clay d et, 

My ſable ground with fin 1 Will t paint, 
To hide the truth of this falſe W Þ 
My tongue ſhall utter all ; mitweyes like fluces, 
As from a mountain ſpring that feeds a dale 


 - 4p 


By this lamenting Philomele had ended = ot 
The well aun d warble of her nightly ſorrow, 


* 


| "td Lig. For 

And ſolemn night with flow ſad gate deſcended 9. 

To ugly Hell, when loe the bluſhing morrow Cucrece 
Lends light to al faire eyes that lightwould borrow, 88 


But cloudy Lucrece ſhames her ſelf to ſee, 
And anten ſtill in night wauld cloiſtred be. 1 — | 
| * be 19 
* 


Revealing dey through every cranny ſpies, — 
And ſeems to point her out where ſhe ſits weeping, 25 or no. 
To whom ſhe ſobbing ſpeakes, O eye of eyes, 

Why pry'ſt thou through my window ? leave thy 


Mock with thy tickling beames,efts hate Ns ir. 


Brand not my forehead with thy Piercing light, 
For day hath vought to do Whats dotie by 285 


Th 
Thus cavils the th every thing the ſees, © 
True grief and teſlie as a child,” © 
Who way- ward once, eee e 
Old woes, not. ipfant ſorrows bear them milde; 
Continuance tames Uizone, the other wilde, 
Like an ar ſwimmer plu unging {lill, 


With too much Jabour drowns The wane of Skill 
& ſhe deep ) Frenchied In a Sea of care, 


olds diſputation with each thing the \ viewes, 

nd to her ſelf al ſoffow doth compare, 

No object but her palians firength rene ws, s 

od as one Thifts, ansthet aighteFnfues, | 

Sometimes her grief is dumbe and hath no word 

bomerieas is mad, and 00 tuch talk Mods x 
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"His double death to drowhe in ken of ſhare, 


He ten times pines, that pines Pend food, 

To fee the ſalve doth make the wound' ſhove 
Great grief grieves molt at that would do it 5000 
Deep woes roul forward like a gentle floud, | 
Grief dallied with, nor law tor 1ithit knows. 


r ret breaſts, 
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Come Philomele | that fingſt of ravi | 
As the danke earch weeps ar thy languiſhment 3 . 
80 I each ſad ſtraine will ſtraine a tear, 


>; n 

For bunhem wine Tie Hum on 7 pen full, 

r 7 nanty rg 
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Al e beben m 

To keep thy ſharp woes waking, wretched 1 

To imitate thee well, againſt my heart 

Will fix-a-tharpe knife, a PYEY! * 

Who, if it winke, ſhall thereon fall and die. 
Theſe thearehs frees upon un Infirunicnt, 


nnen 


And or pa ed, un ng ner n * 
As ſhaming any eye ſhould thee be hold, 

Some dark deep deſum ſeated from the n | 
That knows nor parching heat, nor freezing cold, 
Will we find out ; and there we will unfold - 
To cregtures ſtern, ſad tunes to change their kinds, 
Go Pe PRIDE de tak. 


as the poor ig Deer mer nä u gs 

Wildly determining which way to fly; 

Or one incompaſt with a winding maze, 

That IT ROY Cur COuny's 65.4 

So with Rer ſeif is fhe'in mutiny, 
Wie e Ge'whith of the twiis were bens, 
When life is dam d and d death repraches Chen 

To kill my ef, qubek e, Hithe whit were it, 

But with my body my poore ſouls pollution ? 

They that loſe halfe with greater patience bear it, 

H 4 Than 


4% Flere done 


Than they whole whole is ſwallowed in confuſion, 


That mother tries a metpileſſe concluſion, - 


nme 


My Body or Soul, which was the dead? 
When the one pure, the other made divi 


Whoſe love of either to my ſelf wm | 


When both were kept for Heaven and,Colatine ; 


His leaves will wither, and his ſap decay, 
Oo 3 mene, 


- 
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er ad. 
Her manſion battered by the enemy, 


Grolly ingirt with daring infm *, -- 
Then let in not be call'd impiery .. | 
If in this blemiſht part I make ſome Hole, 
n 


Yer die I willl not till my Colarine... 
Have heard the cauſe of my unzimely death, 
That he may vow in that ſad hour of mine, 
Revenge on him that made me + <bean 
My Gained blood to Targuin I'll bequeath, 
Ct hou 
wn tare 
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Who having two ſweet bibes, when death takes one, 


Ay a, the berke peel'd foom the. lofty lhagy «.. 


Her ſacred temple ſported, ſpoil'd, corrupted, 
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My harps ta bat] AG. 
That wounds mn body ſo dithanoured 4: 4s | 
,Tis Honor d A dio e e. 
The one will live, be other, being and 3 1 
So of ſhames aſhes ſhall my fame be breed: 
For in y death I murther ſhamefy] ſcorn, 
My frame fad, my honor is new-born, 


— 1 


Dar Lan Gear 1 have b, wm N wh 

What 1 I bequeath to the? 

iy ep; jore, vl be te buſh þ 
By whole example thou revengſd mayſt be: . 

How Tarquin muſt he us d, d, read it in me + 
My felt thy wa, al kill my ſelf thy ſoe, 

And for my. lake ſerve thou falſe ens lo. 


This brief abridgment of my wit)” I 
My Soul and Body to the skies and gr 
My reſolutio  (hysbgpd) do you 

Kline honor de the , wand, 
My ſhame be his that did my ne confound ; 
And all my fem that lives bisburſed be 2 

To thoſe that live 8 think 20 Hans, of 9+ | 


Then Colatine ſhall overſea this will, | 
How was I overſeen that thou ſhalt ſee it? 
My blood ſhall waſlithe Glander of mine ill _ 

My life's foul deed my Is fair end ſhall free "I | 
1 not flint bear, but aa lay, ſo be it. 


Yield 


* * V " 


_ | » 
F . 


my hand; . and it ſhall 
— „ 


1 * Deen * | 
This plot of deen W le, = 

And wip'd the brinifh pearl from 1 
5 & her maid, 
Whoſe ſwift abedience to her miſtrefſe hies, 
For fleet - wing d duty with thoughrsFeathers flies; 
Re 


Genre ecke god mi 
With ſoft flow tongft, true marks of 
And ſoars u ſad locke to her Ladies ſorrow, 1 
(For why ber face wore Corrows livery) , 
Bur Gn GANG of is lg, © 
Why her two {uns were o. 
eve ebend, un wo 
n 5 en 
n | 
Even ſo the maid with ſwelling . 
Her circled eyne, enfore d by 
Narbe ee my” 
| — th wwe] ls 125 


— un 
Like ivory conduks cotal filling: _ 
One juilly weeps, the attier takes in hand; 


Pa — ” 


Trane 4 


ol her droge piling, 


— 2 


For _Y marble,” women FIR * 
And Gherefort ace they form d as Marble will: 
The weak opprefi, th imprefſion bf ſtrange kinds, 
Is form in them by force, by fraud or skill. 
Then Wl them not the Authors of their In, n. 
No more than wax ſhall be accounted evil.” 


e. 


Their Insehüsdie be 4 Shampaine plein, 
Lays ern 
In meny ad rough grown grove rein 
Cave-keeping evils that obſcurely ſleep, - 
Through clirytMt walls each lirtle aol will peep: | "A 
Tho men can ce ermes with bold flern looks, 7 

Wh EY 


No man jitveihs againſt the withered flower, 
But chides-robyH wihter that the flower Hath Kill'd. 
Nat that de vr d; but that which doth devour, 
Is worthy blame; O let it not be held 
Poor womens faces, that they are D fulfil 
— theſe provid Lords to blows 
R 


0 5 "> . Gy The 


0 4 2 


By that her death to doe n 
Such danger to eeſiſtance did belong. 
pry ay or $f wa 
And who canngt abule a body dead? 


By this mild phtience bid fir Lucrece ſpeak, © 

To the poor counterfeit of het complaining :* 27 

My girle, quoth ſhe, og what occaſſon bre 

Thoſe tears from thee, that dawn thy = 

If thou doſt weep for grief of my ſuſtaining, 
Know gentle wench, ie ſnails wy, mee, 
If tears could help, mine awn would do me good. 


| | +4 Sa; ©; id 
But tell mne ile, when went (and/there ſhe ſuid : 
Till after a deep grone) Terguin fm hence? 
Madam ere I was up (reply'd the maid). | 
——— 
Yer with the fault I thus far can 
ä ay 
A006 Gn . 


But Lady, if your mal tide fo bald, wy k 
She would requeſt to know your beavineſs. 
0 pre (qu Lung) e, 


* 
. 
_— WT moe woo. 


The 
For more it is than I can well expreſſe, 


} 
} 
1 


The Rape of Luerege. us 
And that deep tomure may be call d a Hell, 
When more is falt chan one hath. power to tell. 
ORR or 3 224k be ns: 
— phiper;\ ink, agg pen, 
Yer ſave that labolif for I have them here, 
(What ſhould I ſay) one of my hugbands men, 
Bid thau be ready by and by to bear 
A Letter to my Lord, my Love, my Dear; 
Bid him with ſpeed ptepare to t, 
e eee, will lm bs n. 
7 3 m A62s „ di ? , { 
Her malig goadj atv... 
Firſtiovering ore the paper with Her quill, 
Conceit and grief an eager combat fight, | 
What Wir ſets dom is blotted Rill wick Will, 
This is too curiaus good, this blunt and ill. 1 
Much 1ike a preſs of people at a dorfe., 
ang ed ch Glas v 
» 16 1 2 En 
At laſt ſhe thus begins: Show wonks bead. . 
Of that unworthy; wife that greeteth, thee, "Ih 
Health to thy petfon, next vouchſafe tꝰ afford 
(If ever, Love, thy Lawrece thou wilt ſee ) 
Some preſent ſpeed to-come and viſit mae: 
So1 commend me from our houſe in grief, 


My woegare dons, * n are . 
6 v8 7 4d 
Here folds ſhe up the dns of her woe, 
Her certain ſorrow wilt Uncertainly, $27 by | 


By 1 this ſhort ſchedule . a der 
Her 


= Y 


s Ripe of Aller 

She dares not thefe6f mate Hfoovery,- mn „ 
Leſt be thodl hold it her owngralſEubuſe, = 
Era the with ond had ain'$\ her ain ' M excuſe. 


*:1u ; SIG, IE CEESTY 
Beſides, the life und feeling of het paſſion | 15 6 
She hoords to Ipend, when he is by to hear her, 


* 


addon i, * 
At Aden to my Lord with mote thun hase? 
The Poſt attends, and the delivers itt. 


( . 
»#% 
* 
* 
- . 
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eee Me Cans N 
And bluſhing em her with a ſtedfaſt eyg, - 


Receives d ache on r , A 


And forth with baſhful innocende doth fli ee: 


Bur they whoſe guilt within their hoſumeahe, 
Imagine eveg eye beholds their blame ; 
For Luerecs Qaugit he Rus co des her ſhame, 


| 1 


Of ſpirit, life; and — 
Such harmleſſe it? 3 
To talk · in deeds, while buber III 
Promiſe, moze-ſpeed;..but doritteafurely, 
Even ſo this pur of the worne out age, 
2 ennie 


— hen mitt, we 


— 
That two red fires in both their faces blazed, 
She rant bud; | 
And bluſhing: wich him, wiftly on himgazed, -- 
Her earneſ}. ed make Him amore amazed: 


The more indy the blood his cheeks, repleniſh, 


The r ene. 


1 * 
i. 0 77% . 


Bar: eee MAT 
And yet the duteous vaſſal ſcarce is gone, 


2e. een eee e 187 719 1 
or npw dis ſtale to-figh; to Wehpe, and grone, 
eben wearled der ge, dae, 0 
, - That 


. " 2 Re 4 0 * 12 
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That the her plaints @ little while doth ſtay, 


. 
n: 1 10. inna. 


At laſt fhe cals e mid ben ne piece | 
Of skilfal painting made for iam Troy, 
—_—— oye 
For Helen: rape the City to *-. 1 
Threatning cloud · kiſſing Lion w — 51 
Which the conceited Painter drew ſo proud, 

| As heavens (it Gadd) Ip kiſothib-turmas bow'd, 


8 6s UW _ Po * 15 


— 


A thouſand lamembüe Objects chers, 
In corne of Munch an bn liedee ut. 


| And dying eyes ——— 
_—— ET 


SES LOT | 
0 Ae ener 4 
Begrim'd with ſwear, and ſmeated-all with duſt; MI 
And from the toutes of Troy tha would appear Ab 


The very eyes of men thiouglldope-holes thruſt; N wi 
 Garing upon the Greekes withiliteti@'s My 


— — ug code; þ M 
1 n _ 
You might behold trium phing in their face 
In youth quickbearing and dexterity ; 


BS 


\ 
. 


And here and thave the 
Pale J mirching 
Which beartleſſe WK pate did fo well reſemble, 
———— che He” Ta thetn quake bd 
Dora (tremble. 
In coef, O what Aft 1 . 
Or Phy icht one behold 'Y 
The face uf cipher'd — - 
Their face their manners moſt expreſly 1 1. 
In e ea] 


_ . 


Wag d Up kind dow ang from his Uijs did fle 
e 


About him were #preſs of gaping faces, aA 
wich feen d tofwallowing tis found adviſe: 
All jointly Hitting,” bur with ſeveral graces, 
As if ſome Mermaid did their eares intice; 
Some high, fopie low, , the Painter was ſo nice. 
The ſcalpes of many almoſt hid behind, 


To janp'y higher ene to mock the wind, 


TE CR 


: 1 
| ” ik — 
e ee 
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wy * Bey of Taft 


. = 
en 
Here one being throng'd bears back all and red, 
Ascher ſmothered, ſeems to pelt 
And in their rage ſuch ſigns of rage they bear, 

As Wit for Joſe of Neftors golden words, 

* 8 1 ar ſwords 


. 


And to their hove they ſuch ation yield, 
| Thar thro'their Mg feed torappear, 
(Like bright things ſtains} a kind of heavy fear 


e 
Aud from the ſtrand of Dardan where they. fought, 
To S reedy banks the red blond ran, 
Whoſe waves to lmitane the battel ſolight 
With ſwelling ridges, tad choir ranks Wat 
To break upon the d tore, and then 


* 


Nis dba 
rt 


To 2 
To find 


Ny Sg 5, here cares baye thtved Tack 
Put 3 n digreſſe tr dolor dw 
Till he 3 Hetuba beheld. 


We de 


Her cheeks 2 5 
Of what the was 


And ſhapes her ſorrow to the Beldames 
Who nothing Watts to anſwer her but cries; © 
And bitte words I ban der etuel foes : 
Ihe Painter was Hod to lend her thoſe ; . 
And therefore Lucyece ſwears he did her wrong, 


To gave her lo much grief $96 Yor 3 toogus, | * 


Poor ee (quoth ha withour FISTS 
II tune thy woes with, my lamenting tongue: 

And drop ſweet balme in Pijams painted wound, 
And all on Bike that m done m 2 


* . 1 a . a * * - * 


116 Re & Duerece. 
And with my teares quench Troy chat burns ſo long, 
And with my' knife ſcratch'put che angryeyes 

Of all the Guoake that are thige eiemies. _ | 


—  ——_—  — 
That my nailes her may teare : 
Ra Pot, did eur 
This lode of wrath that burning Bc) Goch hear; | 
Thy ee kad ther tha bh oe, o_ 
And here in Troy, lot reefpaſſe of "thine eye, 


The Sire, the Sand te Dame arid Dabghter dic. 


Wy ſhould the pflege pleaſure of tome bb. 
Become the publick plague of many moe ? 
| Let fin alone committed, WiliF alone 
Upon his head thit hath tranſgrefſed to. 
Let guilrelels ſoules be freed from guilty woe : 
For ones offence „ 


um 


Here manly Hedtor ner 
Here friend by friend in een g 
And friend to friend gives ID 
And one mans luſt das *aypr=oxr 
Had doting Priam hitcKt his ſons defire, 


Troy had bip bright with fame, ang not. with fre. I F 


Here fectingl) & ne Piste dla; 
1 | 


« « 
-_ 


id hy 4 be 


Once ſet on riogiog, with his. ou m weight goes, | 
Tben little ſtrengrh rings out the doleful knell ; ; 
So Lucrece ſet awarke, Iad tales dgtli tell, 
To pencil'd penſiveneſs, and colour d ſorrow, 
e than wards: 5. ſhe their looks doth 
4 T0 2-1; ;{borro **. 
She throws hes gs about the, Sp round, 
And who ſhe finds forlorne ſhe, oth lament : 
At laft ſheſees a wretched image 2 + 
That piteous looksto . heard jent, X 
His face, though full of car x ſhew'd content. oY 
Onward t Troy with abel unt [wains he goes, | 
So mild, — en r r 
et s I. 7 20A wy 
In him the olinees labour with Ile il 52 
To hide deceit, and: give the hanmleſs bow, 
An humble gate, calm lookes, eyes wayling "ol 
A brow gabent, that em d to welcome wo. ; 
Cheeks, neyther. ger pale, but mingled ſoo. 1 
That bluſin ved, 09 guilty inſtance gare, 
Nor aſby pale bert that 700 hearts haye. | 


age; 


And therein ſo inſebnſt this ſecret evil, "So 
That jealoufe. it ſelf could/potmiſtruſt, , ---- + * 
Falſe creeping craft and perjuxy ſhould n 
Into ſo bright a day, ſuch black - fac d 9 
Or blot with hel dere cee Wa lik formes. - >: 


The 


vid. — 0 
by —_— 5 

The weld warkn this aid Lag . 

For perjur'd Sinon, whoſe inchantitig tory = 

The ctedulous old Iii after ſle : 

Whoſe words like wilt-fire burnt the ſhining glory 

Ot nch bulft den, that the Kies were ſorry, 
And little ars at from their fed; places, 
When * fell 3 view d their 
> - Ms . © d (faces. 

This pitufe;tte Selby perus d, | 

Aud chid the Paintepfor his wondrous ſkill; 

Saying, ſome ſhape in Nes was' abus d, 

So fair a form dg d not 2 mindifo ill; 

And ftill ſhe on him gaz d, and gazing ftill, 

Suc. ſigus of truth In ig plane face ſhe (pied, 

ing earn rf | 


r 

(ne would have laid) an HALTER > took; 

But Tarquin's ſhape came in be id the while, 

And from her tongue, ea lurkeꝶ front cannot, took 

It cannot be, ſhe in that ſenſe forfook, * 

| And rufn'd it thus, I net de nd, 
n bers wicked mind. 

. 


'For even e deere, p. 
So ſober lad, fo weary and fo mild, 
(aer wich grief” or travail he bad fainted) * 
. __ 


With 


<q Tt q 0 — wm 


= 41 


ith 


4 %-- . 
D* Rupt 


a 


With outward h6neſly, but yet def, a boo! sn 


With" inwafd Vice; as Piam hit Aid Gun 
80 did I Targuin, fo 'my Wy a periſh,” : a 


onfAl OF 


Looke, eo ohen g his eyes, 
To ſee thoſe borrowed tears that nbi eds: 
Priam, why art tho old, and yet hot wile ? 
For every tear h falls, a Trojan Heed : 
His eyes drop fire, no water thence Proceeds. * 
Thoſe round clear peatls ofs that Mode thy pr. 
Are be? of en fire bum the Ci. 


duch Devils ſteale effects Boer Ugbwene Hell, 

For Sinon in his fire doth quake with cold, 

And in that cold hot Butuing fire doth dwell, 

Theſe contraries uchi Mty do hold, 5 ä 

Only to flatter fools} and make them bold : © OV 
So iam s rruſt falſe Sindn's tears doth flatter, 
Thar he finds | 7 his _ wu 5 


Here all _——_— pin her alls 
That patience is quite beaten from her breaſt ; 
She tears the ſonſcleſſe o With her CT 
Comparing him to that unhappy gueſt, 
Whoſe deed hath wife her felf her ſelf W. 
At laſt ſhe ſmilingiy wich this gives Oe, 
Fool, row! * ſhe, hit Wounds will not bote. 
; 3644 £51} 4 44 $ 5 ww 98:7. 
Thus ebe and flows tlie current of her ſorrow, 
And time doth weary time with her complaining. 


1 She 


. 2% 


. 


— 


zu Bere, Lune 
She looks for night, and then ſhe lorigy for morrow: 
And both the thinks roo long with herzemgining. 


Short time ſeems long in ſorrowyſbarp ſuſtaining, 
Though woe be heavy, yet it ſeldom fleeps, 


_ And they that watchyſee time how flow it creeps. 


. 

That ſhe with painted Images hath ſpent, 

Being fro che fag of ber own grief beoughs 
ſurngjſſe of othegs detriment, 

. 

It ealeth ſome, , 


To ihink cheit olour others haus endured. 


#1» 2d © 
ton Lu- But now the mindful Meſſenges comes back, 
rr 

Who finds his Lacrece clad in mautning black, 
in /uch And round about her rear-dilainedeye 
haſte, be Blew circles ream'd like Rain hams in the sk. 
— Tneſe water-gals in her dim element, 
Miter and Ay a 

| %, | val 4 - 
— Which when ber ſ9d beholding.huband l, 
home. A mazedly in her ſad face he Mes 


Her eyes though ſod in gears, hogs oa av, 


Her lively colour kill d with deadly;cares, 
He hath no power to tk her how ſhe fares, 
But ſNood like old acquaintance in a trance, 


Mer far from home, wondring each cthers chance. 
i 2 At 


8 


— 
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arg range be be dall hee : 
And this : What uncouth Hl evg 
Hath thee b = chat thou doll trembling fand ? 


Sweet love, what jive bash Hy aig colokr let? « 
Why art. thou thus attir'd in diſgoptenh&. 
Unmaſk, dear Deas, this moadyheayineſſe, . 
And tell thy gpele, that we. e redreſſe. 


Three times with gan . 
E're once ſhe can dich age dn word of woes 
At length addreſt to anſwer his * 

She modeſtly prepares to let them TOTES 
Her Honor is ta'n priſoner by che Fos: OF 
While Colat ine and. his. conſorted.. Lords 6 . 

With ſad attention long to hear ber Words. 


And now this bn Swan in her watry neſt, 

begins the Dirge of her Sertath engiog ; 

Few words (quoth = ſhall fir the treſpaſſe beſt, -- 

Where no excuſe q sive the fault amending, - 

ln me more woes an words are now depending, 
And my laments would be drawn gut too 8 


n 0 


men be this all thietaſk it hach to ly. 


bear husband, i) the intereſt of thy bed 5 
A ſtranger came, od a tne Es 


Vhere thay waſt wont Rn 1 
4 uon 1.54 And 


x. 


uns De Ne of Lucrete 
And what wrong elſe may be imagined 
By foule inforcement might be dobe to we, 
From dat (alas) thy Lucreet is not free, Go 
N.. X * 
For in the dreadful dead of dark midnight, 
With mining Fauthion in my chamber came 
A creeping creature with a flaming gh, 
And ſoftly ery u, awake thou Roman Deine, 
And entertain my love, elſe laſting ſhame 
On thee aul hind Wk night 1 will inflict, 


If thou my loves dire doe clmiadict. 


For ſome hard fivour'd groom of Mine, quoch he, 
Unleſſe thou yoke thy liking to my will, | 
Te murther flraight, and then Ile. laughter thee, 
And ſweare I bound you where you did fulfil | 
The loathſome act of Luft, and ſo did kill 

The Lechers iu theit deed, this "ol be 

diy ** and hy perpetual juf 


vin an 1 did TE —_ 
And then againſt my heart he ſers his ſward, 


Swearing, unleſſe I e Nr M4 


I fhould not live to ſpeak a word, 0 
So ſhould my ſhame ſull reſt un record, & © Ye 
er we of gry lu ex Rome, | Pa 
Mee dh of Leg, aha ber groom: Io 
Kine evieniy was firbin, e weak, > 
(And farre the weaker w ſtrong a fear) | 


Ny 


e 


* 


Ie Rape F Lucrete. 13g 


My bloody Judge forbad my tongue to ſpeak, 


No rightful plea might plead for Juſtice u there: 
His lcarlet tuſt came evidence to ſweat, 


That my poor Beauty had purloin'd his eyes, 
And when the Judge is rob d, the priſoner dick,” 


Fin 


O teach me how to make mi ownexcuſe, | | 

Or (at the leaſt) this refuge let me find; 

Tho my groſſe blood be ſtain d with this . 
Immaculate and ſpotleſſe is my 1 gan 
That was not forc'd, that never was enclin'g *" 


To acceſſary yieldings, but füll pure 
Doth in her l ag yet e, 


Los here a hnopelaiCe Merchant of. his latte, *. 

With head inclin's; and voice dam u up with woe, 
With ſad ſet eyes, and wretched arms acroſle, 
From lips new waxen pale, befios to bloß, 
The grief away chat ſlops $ anſwer fo: 

But wretched as. ke 3 ie, he {wives ; in vain, 

What he dee out, 1 drinks up W 

„ 2 

As through an | Arch the — Win . Ys 
Out-runs the eye that doth behold his haſtys 
Yet in the Eddy balmderh in his pride; 
Packe to the ſitalt that fore a hm.0o bo Bf 5, N 
ln rage ſent out, recall d in | paſt; * 

Even ſo his ſighs his Jorzows make a 


W pe. 5 


To puſh grief on, angkback 


* 


0 a — ws . ” 
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ge Meer 
N | 3 $41 addr wait”; - 
Which (poectleſſe woe of bij pogr the Erden. 
Deare y ſorrow "e116 7 
Another power, 00 floyd by ning Hgket, | 
My woe too ſenſible thy pall | makerh ; 


Thine, mine rde 
We”, tend me 
From whats paſt, the help thüf Uhou ſha! 
be Jet ede Traytor die : 
Sed, doch the, 


Thi Rage of 1 Laterov tag 
Bur the that yer her ſad task hath not ky 
The proteſtation ſtops. O ſpeak, quoth ne, 4 &* 
i 7 wack 5 bore 4 « 


> Sj 4 


What is the quifljey of Mine offence, '- n 1-1} 20 


Being conftrain'd with eadfalicirBndattbs - 1 „ 

May wy pure mach wick the foul att ulfpence, : 

My low declined hoyour to advance ? = EN I 

May any termes acquit me from this chance? "Þ 

The poiſoned, fountaige clears it ſelf 6b, , ' 
; = | 4 4 


* 
- : » 
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x this cm 


With this tha# all 855 
Her bodies flain nl "mind" We cledts, | 
While with @ joyſeſs (inile the cuts aw; i; 
The face, . that map Whith deep m5: he i 1 
Of hard misforthge rv 'n it in With tedres. 
No, quoth ſhe, A bring . 
By my ft x excuſes giving. 


Here with a ſigh! . W 


She throwes forth TlH mamne, he; he, A 
bur, more chan, be, r poor Tongue could, not 


p Till er many pu: = and delays, + _—_— 8 ff | 
uncl vreathiogs, der and hore , to l 
dne wnters d Be, her fair Lad dn be them = * 


mii eien — | 
R 


| Even quent. 


» Was 


Himſelf, on her ſelf-flaugbtered 
And from the purple fountain Nut drew, 
Thi murderaus Knife, end as it left the place, 


| 
[ 
8 
4 


 Ofthat black Man = watery rigol goes, 


+, 
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And ever ſince. a pitj ing Lucrece wors, 
And bloud untainted ill dach red abids,- - 
131 my an oth, 

. ieee, 

— — 3 

If in the chili the fathers image lies, 

Where ſhall 1 live, now Lucreee is unlived ? 

Thou waſt not to this end from me. derived. 

If children pred geaſe Progenitoum 
Wi. are tal ene — op ours. 
ar Wren act - 440 

Poor broken glaſſes, Uobem Und bshel d, 6 7 

In thy ſweepſemblancs, mr dd us new bos, 

But yow that fajr freſ mirror; dum and old, 

She vs me a batebon d Death ma 

0 from my cheekyymg-imageithou haſt org. 

And ſtü ver d all the beauty from my glaſſe, gk IS 
That I no mot d ee whar once I was. | 
=_— - 93 A. 5 2 41 i 

o dime, ceaſethou-thy churſs};and haſt no longer; 

If thou ſurceaſe to he that ſhould furvive : | 

Shall rotten death ram 

And leave the foultiing feeble ſoules alive? 

The old Bees die, the young poſſeſs their hive, 

Then live ſweet-Lwcrtce, I a in end fee 

? Thy father die, and not-thy fer chee. 

75 3 * "*. 
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Yer neither | 
The fichor Capps mine O mine tae bs, 
" Replies ber nba Do not rake aways” 

©x BÞ * 
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My ſorrowes intez>ſt, dt no mourner fa 
Hb witpts-far her, for ſue was only mine, 
. And only aniftbe waild by Glatine. i . 
rr * A 
Which ſhe — — 2 
Woe, woe en Golarhne, the was my wife, 
Iown'd het, a s mine that ſhe hath kid. 
My daughter. and my wife with elatgors fle 
The diſpetſt aixe, ho holding Lacrecs life, 
Anſwer d ir cxies;- e en vi. 
i bannt e SY 1+ 1 2 
Brutus, who plackt — ſide, 
Seeing ſuch emulation in their woe, 
Began to cloth hi wit in ſtata and pride, 
Buryinz in arwnn wound his follics ſhow : 
: with the) Romaies waseſkemed ſo, * of K 
As Gy lenting idedts ate with kings, 
FEET GE ——— chris, 
1 vawoldaie ad bat ak e - | 
— Hhaldcerdabit by, 
Wherein the Policy did him diſguiſe, 
id atm dis ng bid wirs alyifedly, |, 
o check the taates in Colatimus eyes,, . 
Thou wronged Lord qe. A 
unſounded ſelf ſuppos d 2 fo 
Now fr ty MY. de ge S 


in SV 45 7117 98. A 
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©: — wounds, or grief help ee 
K | * 
* 
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130 The Rape of Lucrece 
Is it revenge to give thy ſelf ab . 
For his foul ad by whom thy fair vile bleeds ? 
Such childiſh humor from weak minds proceeds. 

Thy wretched wife miſtook the matter ſo, | 
— — — a 


— 80 nx eeptty itioe 
In ſuch lamenting dew of lamentations, 
But kneele with me, and help to bear thy part, 
To wuſe cur Romane Gods with invocations, 
That they will ſuffer theſe abominations, 
(Since Rome bor ſelf in them doth ſtand diſgraced 
6 3 her * 
Now by use ws Welty 
And by this chaſt bloud ſo unjuſtly ained, 
| By heavens fair ſun, that breeds the fat earths fic 
By all our country rites in Rome maintained, 
And by chaſt Lacrece: ſoul that late complained 
Her wrongs to us, and by this bloudy knife, 
Las rye > IA 
I 
This ſaid, he hock his hand upon his breaſt, 
And Mia the fatal knife to end his vow: 
Who wondriag at him, did his words allow : 
4 Then joiatly to the ground their knees they bow, 
And that deep vow which Brutus made before, 
He doth again repeat, and that they ſwore. 
3 i 81 | og 7 Whe 
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When they had ſworne to his adviſed doome; 
They did conclude to beat dead Lucrece thence, 
To ſbew the bleeding body throughout Rome, 
And ſo to publiſh Tarquins foul offence ; 
Which being done, with ſpeedy diligence, 
The did give qoaſent, 
To Targuineeverlaſting baniſhment, 
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PILGRIM E 
| o N a EB 
en my Love ſweares that ſhe is made of tru ; 


I do beleeve her (though I know the lies) 

That ſhe might thinke me ſome untutor'd youth, ©_ 

Unskilful in the worlds falſe forgeries. 

Thus vainly thinking that ſhe thinkes me War A 

Although I know'my yeares be-paſt the beſt : 

I ſmiling, credite her falſe ſpeaking toung, wt 

Outfacing faults in Love, with loves ill reft, © \ © + | 

But wherefore ſayes my Love that ſhe is young 2" 3 

And wherefore ſay not I, that I am od? . 

0, Loves beſt habite is a ſoothing toupg, - ' & 

And Age (in Love) o * 
Therefore Ile lye with Love, and Love wirh me, 0 
Since that our faults in Love thus ſmothe's br. Ps 


K 4 Two 


* ee” 
1756 The Paſſionate Pilgrime. 
Two Loves L have, of Comfort and Deſpaire, 
That like two Spirits do ſuggeſt me Nl 5, 
My derrer Angell is a Mas (right as) 
My wosſer ſpirite a woman (colour'd. ill.) 
To winne me ſoone to hell, my female evil 
Tempreth my better Angel from my fide, 
And would corrupt my Saim te be a Devil, 
And whether that my Angel be turnde feend, 
Suſpe& I may (yer ot direftly fell} 
For being both to me; both to each friend, 
I gueſſe one Angel in anothers hell : | 
The truth 1 ſhall not know, buy live ip doubt, 
Tin my bad Angel fire my good | 


Dad not the heavenly 
Wang whom the world could not hold argument, 
Perſwade my heart to this falſe perzurie : 

Vows for thee broke deſerve not puniſhment, 

A woman I forſwore : Burt I will prove 

Thou being a Goddeſs, I forſwore not hee; 
My vow was earthly; thou a heavenly love, 


” 
* 


My vow was breath, and breath a vapor is; 


I by me broke; hes fovle ds nor ſo wiſe 
Ta breaks an Ouch, to win a Paradiſe? = 


Sweet 


Rhetorike of thine eh,, 


Thy grace being gain'd, cures all diſgrace in me. 


4 Exhale this vapor vow, in thee it is: a 
If broken, then it is no fault of mine. 
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wn. 17 


Sa cee ſiting by e Ba, 

With young Adonis, lovely, freſh — 
Did court the Lad with. many a lovely-laok, - 

och lacks & aaa look ben beta ets + 
She told him ſtories to delight bis ears; 

She ſhew'd him favours, to allure his exe 
To win his heart, ths cache him here and there, . 
Touches ſo ſoft ſtill conquer chaſtity. | FA 
But bee ee did 2008 ee 611 
Or he reſusd totale ber fgured proſfet 1 
The tender nibler would unh the bait, * | 
But ſmile and jeaſt at every gentle offer: 17 


- 
* 


Theo fell ſhe on her backe, fair queen, eee | 


He 1 han ah foole 50 froward- - 


If Love make mb Sarſworn;howe ll 3 
O never faith could hold, if not to beauty vowed : 
Tho to my (elf ferſworn; to thee Ile conſtant prove, 
Thoſe thoghts to me like Okes, to ans 


Sadr bis djaglayres. N des te beck Gun aliens 
Where all thoſe Funn, Live) tide Art ca gomnpre 
If knowledge be the mark to know thee ſhall ſuffice; 
well learned is that foUgg Fage well 19 — 
m 
— tharioin thee without wanders 
Wien is ta mo ſome ptaiſe, chat I thy parts admyre! . 


dread 
Thine eye Jove's lightidlpg Ire ing void bis 0 9 


Which (not to anger bent) is muſick . 


f — 
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| Celeſtial as thou art, O do not love that wrong, 

at heavens praiſe with ſuch an my 

Scarſe had che Sunne dried up the dewy morn, 

And fcarſe the herd gone to 1 

When Cytheres (all in love forlorne) | 

A longing tariance for Ao nit made 

Under an Ofyer growing by a brooke, 1 

A brooke, where An us'd to coole his ſpleene : 

Hot was the day, the hotter that did looke 

For his approch, that often there had beene. 

Anon he comes, and throwes his Mantle by, 
And flood ſtark naked on the brook's green brim : 
The Sunne lock d on the world with glorious eye, 
Yet notfo wiſtly, as this Queen on him: 

'' He ſpying her, bounc'd in (whereas he ſtood) 

4 Oh e (quoth ſhe) why was not I a flood? 


Fair is my Love, but not ſo fair as fickle, 

3 Mans a Dove, but neither true nor truſty, 

Brighter than glaſſe, and yet as glafſe is brittle, 
Softer than ware, and yet as iron' ruſty: 

A lite pale, with damaſie die to grace her, 

ö 2 2 to deface her. 


£ 
> 1 mine how cad hach the joined, 
nne ee of true love ſweatlilg: 
| How many tales to pleaſe me hath ſhe coined; | 
gay the loſſe whereof ill fearing ; | 


— — .: r OC DG 4.4 Sees. . * 
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| in cnt rpg | 
— Geltiags. 
e dues, «this wid eines, 
She burnt out love, as foon as ſtraw out burneth : 
She fram'd the love, nts „ 
She bad love laſt, and yer ſhe fell a turning. 
Was this a lover, or a Letcher whether? 
Bad in the beſt, n 


Ee eee Poetry ee | 

As they muſt needs (the Siſter and the Brother) 
Then muſt the love be great twixt thee and me, — 
Becauſe thou lov'ſt the one, and I the other. 
Dow land to thee is deer, whoſe heavenly tuch 
Upon the Lute, doth raviſh human ſenſe: 
Spenſer to me, whoſe deep Conceit is'ſuch, 
As paſſing all Conceir, needs no Defence. 4 
Thou loy'ſt to hear the ſweet melodious ſound, ; 


That Phehw Lute (the Queen of Muſick) makes: 4 

And I in deep Delight am chiefly droun d, 14 

When as himſelf to fioging he betakes. 9 ö - 
One God is God of both (as Poets faine) _ * 


One Knight * and both in thee remaine. 


W when the Kir Queen of lor 

- Paler for ſorrow than her milk-white Dove, 

For Alon: ſake, e de wild, © wy : 

Her ſtand the takes upon a fleep up hill. | * 

Anon Adonis comes with horn and hounds, hs 
She 


. 


* 


1%e LL 5 
She filly Queen, with more than laves good 
Forbad the boy he ſhould not pots thoſe grounds, 
Once (quorh ſhe) did I ſee a fair ſweet youth 
Here in theſe brakes, deep wounded with 3 Boar, 
Deep in the thigh a ſpeQacie of ruth, — 7 
Sov im ny thigh, nn ſhe, here was the ſore, 
She ſhewed hers, be faw more wounds than one, 


4 
Bright orient pearle, alacke too timely ſhaded, | 
Fair creature kill d too ſoon by Deaths ſharp fing: 

Like a greene plumb that hangs upon à tree: : 
And fals through wind) before the fall fhould be 


For way, thou lefes me nothing in thy will. . 
And yet thou left me more than I did crive, © 
For why ; I craved nothing of chee itil; 
© yes, dear friend, I pardo® crave of the, 
Thy dſcoment thou talt Hequeath'ts ne. 


Femes with Adonis ſitting by her, «i "oe 
Under a Myrtle ſhade, to wooe him, 
the told the yaungling how god Mars did try hers 


And as he fell to her, he Tell to him, 
Even thus (quoth ſhe) the warlſſt god embract' ab : 


And then ſhe clipt Adonis in her armes: 


1.4% 2931995 eee, 101A 
Even 


ad 0 : * 
of * 


Even thus (qouth ſhe) the warlike god unlac't me, 

As if the hoy mould uſe like loving chatme:: 

Even thus (quoth fe) he ſeized on my lips, 

And with ber lips on bis did act the feizure: + 

And as ſhe fetched breath, away he kips, 

And would not take her meaning nor her pleaſure. 
Ah, that I had my Lady at this bay : - 
To kiſſe and clip me till I run h 


em 20 356374 K% f a 
Abd a iid nd besen HinrVoguine, 
Youth is full of gleaſance, age is full of care, 
Youth like ſummer morn, age like winter weather, 
Youth like ſummer brave, Age like winter bar. | 
Youth. is full of ſport, Ages breath is ſhort, | 
Youth is nimble, Age is lame, , 44 
Youth is hot and bold, Age is weak and cold, 
Youth is wild, and Age is tame. F 

Age I do abhor thee, Youth I do adore ches, ; 


. 
3 


O my low, my love is young. 7 
Age I do deße thee; Oh ſweet S ages _ 

thee ; 4, 
Fax ne thinks don Days too long 


Beauty is but a vain and doubtful Good, 10 
A ſhining gloſſe, that vadeth ſodainly, 15 
A flower that dies, when firſt it gins to bud, 
A brittle glaſſe, thats broken preſently. 

| A doubtful good, a glolſe, a glaſle, a flower, 
Loft, vaded, broken, dead Within an houte. 


N 
. a 
1 
1 1 


And 


» ogy — 6 


And as goods loſt, are ſeld or never found. 

As vaded gloſſe no rubbing will refreſh : 

As flowers dead, lie withered on the ground, 

As broken glaſſe no ſymant can redreſs. 50h 
. Sobeauty Nemifht once, for ever loſt, — 
In ſpite of phytick, painting, e 


Good night, good reſt, ah neither be my ſhare, | 
She bad good night, that kept my reſt away, 
And daft me to « cabben hangd with care; 


To deſcant on the doubrs of my decay. 


Farewel (quoth ſhe) and come againe to morrow 
Proved | couliunt, Get tage with ferro. | | 


Yet ar my parting ſweetly did the ſmile, 
In ſcorn or frienditlp, nill I confter whether: 
T may be ſhe joy d to jeaſt at my exile, 
'T may be again, to make me wander thither. 
Wander (a word) for ſhadowes like my ſelf, 
As take the pain, but cannot plucke the pelfe. 


Lord how mine eyes throw gazes to the Eaſt, 

My heart doth charge the watch, the morning riſe 

Doch ſcite each moving ſcenee from idle reſt, 

Not daring truſt the office of mine eyes. 3 
While Philomela fits and ſings, I fit and mark, 
And vin her layes were tuned like the Lark. 


For 


«as hn 2 A th ul Ot OI CAA AG EA AIDE re > — " 
OB r 22 <A. —— E — aw 


'Y 4 * 


F.* of 
: . FR I 
The, Paſſionate Pilgrime. 143 


Fot ſhe doth welcome day-light with her ditte, 

And drives away dark dreaming night : 

The night ſo packt, I poſt unto my pretty, 

Heart hath his hope; and eyes their wiſhed fight, 
Sorrow chang'd to ſolace, and ſolace mixt with 


| | (ſorrow, 
For why, ſhe ſight, and bad me come to mortow. 


Were I with her, the night would poſt too ſoon, 
But now are minutes added to the houres. 
To ſpite me now, each minute ſeems an hour, 
Yet not for me, ſhine ſun to ſuccour flowers. 
Pack night, peep diy, gov Gy of night now boe- 
row 


Short night to night,” and length thy ſelfe ways 
. row. 
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 SONNETS, . 


I was a 2 the faireſt one of 
( three 


That liked of hey Maiſter, as well as well might be, 
Till looking on n the faireſt that eie 


(could ſee, 
Her fancie fell a turing. 
doubrful, ae wading 
T — love un che gals 
0 r e, Or 
(Knight, 
To put in practice either, alaſs je was a ſpe 
Unto the filly damſel. 
But one muſt be refuſed, n wen the palie 
That nothing could tata 
gaine, 
For of the two the truſty Knight was wounded 


(with Diſdaine, 
Alas ſhe could not help it. 4 
Thus rr was vidor of the 


_ 


Which by a gift of Learning, amen 

way, 
Then lullaby the learned Man hath got the Lady gay, 
. 


j 


. — - 


8888838 8888833 
8 


SONNET S, Sc. | 


12. Deagton the faireſt one of 
( three 


That liked of her Maiſter, as well as well might be, 
Till ö the faireſt that eie 


could f 
Her fancie fell 2 turning. & os 


Long wa ths cone Br that tre wit ors 
the ene 

To leave Maiſter lo e, or gallanr 
| (Knight, 
To put in practice either, alaſs ie was a ſpite 

Unto the filly damſel. 

But one muſt be refuſed, — ctomte 
That nothing could at aka 
gaine, 

For of the two the truſty Knight was wounded 


(with Diſdaine, 
Alas ſhe could not help it. q 
Thus r was vidtor of the 


_ 


Which by a gift of Learning, 4id beam the Maid 6 
Way, 

Then lullaby the learned Man hath got the Lady gay, 
Nn 
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a day (alacke the day) 

Love whofe month was ever May, 
Spied a bloſſome paſſing fair, 
Flying in the wanton air, * 
— hes ths wind 
All unſeen gan A 

Thas the Jover f A Ne 92 
Win himſelfe the heavens breath: 
Ayre (quoth he) thy cheeks may blow, 
eee, 
Bur (alas) my hand hath ſworne, 

- of  - wP 5d 
Vow (alacke) for youth unmeet, 
Youth, ſo apt to pluck a Iweet; z 
*r] 
June but an Eabiape were, lt 
And deny himſelf for Jobe, 


Turning mortal forthy Loye, | 


* ebe 
My Rams fpeed not, all is amis: 
Love is dying, Faithes defying, 

Hearts denying, cauſer of this. 

All my merry Jigges are quite forgot, 
All my Ladies love is loſt (God wot). 
— faith was firmely fixt in love, 
"huge « may fo glng'd wiakout MOI, 
One ſilly crofſe wrought all my loſſe; 
ba mm nga; „ 


a * * m 
5 


* 
* 
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For now I ſee, inconſtancy 
ym women — in men remain. * 
£24 513.Sbicf} $:: 
[* black nnd! "a fears bamine U. 
Love hath forlarne ane, living in chtalle 
Heart is bleeding, all helpe needing, | T 
O cruel ſpeeding,” fraughted with gal, 
My ſhepherds pipe can ſound no deale, - 
My weathers bell rings daleful knell; 
My curtaile dogg that wont to have plaid, 
Plajes not at all: but ſeems afraid. © 
With fighs ſo deep, procures to weep, 
In howling wiſe, to fee my doleful plight, 
How ſighs reſound through hartleſſe ground, 
Like 2 thouſand enn men in bloody I 


Cre wells ſpring not, ſweete birds ſing 2 

Greene plants bring not forth their die, 

Herds ſtands weeping, flocks all ſleepi ng. 

Nymphes black peeping fearfullß. 

All our pleaſure knowne to us poor ſwains, 

All our merry meetings on the plains, 

All our evening ſport from us is fled, 7 

All our love is loſt, for love is dead: ; 
Farewel ſweet love thy like nere was, 
For a ſweet content the cauſe of all my wry , 


Poor Coridon muſt live alone, 
Other helpe for him I fee that there is none. 


When 


\ \ 
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3 thine eye hath choſe the Dame, 
And ſtalde the deare that thou ſhouldſt ſtrike, 
Let reaſon rule things worthy blame, 
As well as fancy (partyall might) 
Take counſel of ſome wiſer head, 
Neither too young, nor yet unwed. 


_ „ 


And when thou com'ſt thy tale to tell, 
Smooth notthy tongue with filed talke, 
Leaſt ſhe ſome ſubtle praftiſe ſme], 

A Cripple ſoone can finde a halt, 

But plainly ſay thou lov'ſt her well, 

And ſet her perſon forth to ſale. 


What though her frowning browes be bent, 
Her cloudy lookes wilt calme yer night, 
And then too late the will repent, 

That thus diſſembled her delight: 

And twice defire yet it be day, 

That which with ſcorn ſhe put away. 


9 


What though ſhe ſtrive to try her ſtrength, 
And ban, and braule, and ſay thee nay, 
Her feeble force will yeeld at length, 
When craft hath taught her thus to ſay ; V 
Had women been ſo ſtrong as men, 
In faith you had not had it then. 
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Aud to her will frame all thy ways, 
Spare not to ſpend, and chiefly there, 
Where thy deſart may merit praiſe,” 
By ringing in thy Ladies ear, 

The ſtrongeſt caſtle, tower and towne, 
The golden bullet beats it downe. 


Serve always with afſured truſt, 

id in thy ſute be humble true, 

nleſſe thy Lady prove unjuſt, 

never thou to chuſe anew : 

When time ſhall ſerve, be thou not fſlacke, 
To proffer though ſhe put thee back. 


z 4 
' 


The wiles and guiles that women worke, 
Diſembled with an outward ſhew : 

he tricks and toys that iu them lurke, 
The Cock that treads them ſhall not know, 
Have you not heard it ſaid full aft, 

A womans nay dath ſtand for nought. 


hink women till to ſtrive with men, 
To ſinne and never for to ſaint, | 
There is no heaven (by holy then) 
When time with age ſhall them attaint, 
Were kiſſes all the joyes in bed, 
One woman would another wed, 


NNETS, %& 
S0 
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enough, I feare, | | 
Leaſt miſtreſſe long, - 
5 — th; ure, 
ſoft ; | — | 
= — — 
a bluſh, * 
CRISES bewraid. 
To 


N . - * 1 
. 
1 5 
e jes, dales — 
— 
all the craggy mountains yeeld. 
And 


There Rocks, 
= 
[IE 
—— 
Melodious 


will I n 
all 


hae.” © 
of Straw A . 
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Love: 


ä Te 
Loves dnfwer; 


IF that the World and Lore were 2 


And truth in every Shepherds toung, 
Theſe pretty pleaſures might me move 
To live with thee and be thy Love. 


8 it fell upon a Day, - 315i 

In the merry Month of Fn 
Sitting in a pleaſant. made, 
Which a grove of Myrtles made, 
Beaſtes did leap, and Birds did ſing, 
Trees did grow, and Plants did ſpring : 
Every thing did baniſh mone, 
Save the Nightingale alone, 10 
Shee (poor Bird) as all forlorbve, 
Leand her breaſt up- till a:thorne, / |. 
And there ſung the dolefulſi Ditty, 
That to heare it was great Pitty, 
Fie, fie, fie, now would ſhe ery 
Teru, Teru, by and hy: 


That to heare her ſo complaine, 
Scarce I could from teares reftaine, 


or her griefes ſo lively ſhowue, 


Made me thinke upon mine QWNe, _ 
Ah (thought I) thou mournſt in vaine, 
None takes pitty on thy paine: 

&nſeleſſe Trees, they cannot heare thee, 
Ruthleſſe Bears, they will not cheer thee» 
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54 SONNET', &e 
King Pandion, he is dead. 
All thy friends are lapt in Lead, 
All thy fellow Birds doe ſing, 
Careleſſe of thy ſorrowing. 


Whiltt as fickle fortune mild, 
Thou and I, were both beguild, 
Every one that flatters thee, 

Is no friend in miſery, «4 
Words are eaſie, like the wind, 
Faithful friends are hard to find x 
Every Man wil be thy friend, 
Whilſt thou haſt wherewith to ſpend : 
But if lore of Crowns be ſcant, 
No man will ſupply thy want. 9 
If that one be prodigal, 

Eountiful they will him call: 

And with ſuch- like flattering, 

Pity but he were a King. 


If he be addict to vice, 

If xo women he be bent, Ry 
Gy ave — © an 
But if Fortune once do fromm, WW: 64 
Thy hr frm ki nr 
Uſe his company no more. 

He that is thy friend indeed. 
He will helpe thee in thy need. © - 
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SONNETS, &. 155 
If thou ſorrow, he will weep ; 
I thou wake, he cannot ſleep. 
Thus of every grief in heart, 
He with thee doeth beare a part. 
Theſe are certain ſigns to know _ 
Faithful friend from flatt ring foe, 
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